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TO THE 
RIGHT RESPECTABLE 
My antient and well beloved PATRON 


THE 


Vf. 


te HY don't you dedicate to 
__FTYTT 


Becauſe, Sir, I would rather ſet 


forth my own talents than the vir- 


tues and praiſes of the beſt man up- 
on earth. I love to fay things that 
no one elſe ever thought of, extraor- 
dinary, quite out of the common 
way. I fcorn to echo the voice of 
every fellow that gocs the road. 
Whether the veſſel of the common- 
wealth ſhall ſink or ſwim ; what is it 
to me? I am but a paſſenger. 
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“ But, then, there is a manner in 
doing things, you know.“ 


No, Sir, it is no buſineſs of mine. 
Mr. Pitt is the patron of my patron; 
let my patron then dedicate to him, 
and welcome, dedicate ſtatues, tem- 
ples, menuments as laſting as the 
benefits conferr'd ! It is nothing to 
me; neither will I ſay a ſyllable more 
about the matter. 


May it pleaſe your Reſpectable- 


neſs, 


THOUGH the Dedication is the 
ſhorteſt part of a book, and held by 
all readers to be the vileſt and moſt 
contemptible ; yet the writer and his 
patron, the Dedicator and the De- 
dicatce, have a different way of think- 
ing ; the latter, on account of the 
incenſe that it breathes, and the for- 
mer, on account of the profit that it 

brings, 
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brings, look upon it as the moſt im- 
portant part of the performance. 


Alas! how little confideration is 
left, for the race of writers, among 


the race of readers, eſpecially on this 


chapter of Dedications. 


Your ReſpeRablencſ:, perhaps, 
hath not duly perpended the travail, 
the toil, the marvellous drudgery, 
the muck that Dedicators are obliged 
to pafs through, and the fences of 
truth over which they muſt break, 


in order to cull, ſelect, and ſublimate 
an offering fit to lay upon the altar 


of adulation. 


Through what a world of weeds 
do they range to gather their little 
noſegays ; from what a profuſion or 


offences do they extract their per- 
| fumes ; and, how many nights do 
| they watch, to concentre and realize 
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a fingle mouthful of moonſhine for 
the gratification of their patrons. 


The trades alſo, incumbent upon 
them, are manifold, ſuch as of paint- 
ing, patching, and plaſtering ; of 
embroidering, ſhaping, and ſhaving ; 
and of tyring, trimming, and tay- 
wringz in order to ſmooth and gar- 
nich the man “ whom it delighteth 
them to honour,” and to furniſh him 
With a full ſuit of praiſes, 


But your Reſpectableneſs, I hum- 
ty hope, would not wiſh me to be 
at all this trouble; for indeed trouble 
is a thing that I do not affect. There 
is, alſo, a kind of delicacy requiſite 
in tickling the ribs of vanity. I am 
at beſt but a downright fort of a fel- 
low; and, ſhould I, aukwardly pre- 
ſume to daſh your merits, full, into 
the chops of your modeſty, I might 
deſerve but ill at the hands of your 

ableneſs. 
Reſpectable My 
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My grandmother, peace be with 


her! I remember one thing among 
the many good advices, which ſhe 
gave and I forgot. Never diſgrace 
yourſelf,” quoth ſhe, in order to 
do honour to any one breathing.” 
Think not, therefore my moſt ret- 
pectable patron, that I will cither 
debaſe myſelf by cajoling you to yon. 
face, or do violence to truth, by any 
kind of panegyric waen your bac: 


ſhall be turned. 


That I have received many favours 
from your greatneſs, and have a 
competent ſenſe of gratitude for the 


ſame is moit certain. It is allo true 


that all my ſtudies and labours have 
been. applied for your ſervice, and 
that I wiſhed no other death than that. 
of laying down my life for your ſake. 
Yet, with all my love for your per- 
ſon, and endeavours for your proſpe- 
rity, I cannot find about me the 

A. 4. ſmallett. 
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{ſmalleſt ſcantling of veneration for 
your virtues, 


You have, however, the ſatisfac- 
tion to be quite eaſy upon this ſcore, 
and no way to be mortified at any 
ſentiments to your diſadvantage. 
Yeur fund of good humour on ſuch 
occaſions 1s inexhauſtible; and you 
have often joined with me in reprov- 
ing and ridiculing your own vices and 
follies, which at all times you take 
more pleaſure to rally than I appre- 
hend you will at any time take pains 
to amend. 


I remember that in my youth I 
was a great builder of caſtles, and, 
having your intereſt always at heart, 
and ſeldom out of my head, I em- 
ployed my time in forming a thou- 
fand romanric and airy ſchemes for 
your advantage. 


I once 


Y 
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T once propoſed to build your hap- 


pineſs on religion, on Chriſtian: piety, 


and a deep ſenſe of duty ; but, having 


in vain ſought a foundation whereon- 


I might lay the firſt ſtone, the ſuper- 


ſtructure vaniſhed like the clouds of 


| laſt September. 


then attempted to plan the eſta- 


hbliſhment of your liberty and renown,. 
upon the ancient and approved prin- 
ciples of the S HART AN POVERTY. 
As this had been barely a heathen vir- 


tue; as it had raiſedꝰ and ſupported: 


that great and glorious people through 
many ſucceeding centuries, in an: 
uninterrupted enjoyment of freedom, 
power, and proſperity ; and as no-. 


thing appeared to be wanting to the 


 accompliſkment of this ſcheme, fave: 
a few ſimple articles, iu h as mode-- 
ration, content, ſelf-denial, and ſo- 
forth, I made no doubt of your em 
: bracing the terms with joy. 


A. 5, On 


* DEDICATION. 
On paying my firſt viſit, your Reſ- 


pectableneſs was juft come from a 
Corporation auction, where I was 
told you had ſet your OWN MOTHER 
up to ſale; but your dignity was ſo 
drunk at the coſt of the bidders, that 
I choſe to defer matters to a more 
ſober opportunity. 


On my next addreſs, I underſtood: 
that the equipage of your Reſpecta- 
bleneſs was in waiting ; for it 1s not 
with you now as in the days of queen 
Beſs. You were haſtening to ſee the 
Italian puppet-ſhew.. As I advanced 
to pay my reſpects, I was dazzled by 
the ornaments. with which you had. 
glorified your perſon, all the product. 
of foreign looms and of foreign la- 
bours ; your linen of the Nether- 
lands, your point of Spain, your ruf- 
fles of Dreſden, with a full ſuit in the 
cut of France, and trimmed like that 
of the three brothers in a Tale of a 


3 Tub. 
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Tub. In ſhort you were ſo ſatisfied, 


ſo wrapt, ſo full of your finery, you 
could then attend to nothing, fave. 


the contemplation of your fair ſelf. 


I had ſtill patience. I watched 
my time. I attended you late on a 
Sunday evening when I thought you. 


at leiſure from the fervour of your 
devotions. But, how was J ſtruck 
of a heap, when your footman in- 
formed me that ſome noblemen and 


ladies of the moſt faſhionable diſtinc- 
tion, had engaged you for the after- 
noon, at the Gaming-TABLE. 


Soon after, I was appriſed that, 
what with ſpending your time and 


money, in running to raree-ſhows ; 


in playing four corners and a fool; 
in drinking, dreſſing, drabbing; and 
in gormandizing and gambling; the 
finances of your Reſpectableneſs were 


conſiderably funk, It alſo came to 
: wy ear that you were hugely fond of 
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Cock-MaTcnes, though you kept 
them as far poſſible from your own 
dunghill ; that it was your cuſtom 
to bett on one fide, and then to bett 
on tother ſide, and to loſe your mo- 
ney on all ſides; and that by theſe 
and the former means your Reſpes- 
tableneſs was dipt fo up to the ears 
in debt, it was thonght your yearly 
income would, in time, barely an-. 
{wer the intereft of what you owed. 


It was now confidently affirmed, 
may it pleate your Reſpectableneſs, 
that you yourſelf were apprehenſive 
of being reduced to ſudden indigence 
and I eagerly ſeized this occaſion of 
waiting upon you, in order, as I 
truſted, to reconcile you to your fate, 
and, poſſibly, to delight you with the 
proſpect of your approaching poverty. 


For I fighed when I reflected on your 

intemperate and unbounded thirſt af- 

ter riches, that death to national nature, 
a | which 
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which had proved the mortal poiſon 


of Greece and Rome, and of all the 
people who taſted it, from the be- 
ginning of the world to this preſent 


good day. 


Being ſhewn to your apartment, I 
perceived your Greatneſs ſeated in a 
moody kind of attitude. But, hav- 


ing formerly had the honour of be- 
ing known to you, I took a chair 
without ceremony 
with you awhile about the weather, 
the news of the day, and ſuch like 


and, chatting 


ponderous matters, as ſage miniſters 
and ſage politicians are wont to do, 


I began to introduce and open the 
buſineſs, 


Pray, Miſter, ſaid your Dignity 
(ſomewhat ſhort) have you any par- 


- ticular buſineſs with me at this time? 
I am come, may it pleaſe you, ſaid I, 
to propole a ſpeedy and effectual me- 


thod 
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thod for the ſupply of all your wants. 
At theſe agreeable tidings, all the 
ears your Reſpectableneſs had, were 
pricked up and opened. to audience. 
—(Go on, my good friend, diſpatch, 


in Heaven's name |. 


May it pleaſe yon, added J, it was 
the cuſtom of all the ſeers and ſages, 
of ancient days, to introduce truth 
and wiſdom under the covering of 
fable; and this covering was as a 
nut-ſhell ; if your teeth were able to 
crack it, you had the kernel for your 
pains. Permit me then, at leaſt to 
imitate their manner; for, though the 
matter ſhould happen to drop by the 
way, the firſt traveller who takes it 
up may be hettered thereby. 


Once upon a time, ior ſo ſiys my 
ſtory, a houſholder, with. his family, 
was caſt on a certain iſland, where, 
through a proceſs of years, they pro- 
| pagated 
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pagated till they became a little na- 
tion. The foil was exceeding fer- 
tile, but there was neither river nor 
ſpring in all the land. Nature, how- 
ever, had provided for this defect 


by a kind of fruit that perfectly al- 
layed the thirſt; it was bitter to the 


taſte, but left an agreeable flavour in 
the mouth, and gave health, ſpirits, 
and vigour to the whole conſtitution; 


and it was called by a name which, 
in our language ſignifies as nearly as 


TI can render it, THE FRUIT OF AB- 


* STINENCE. 


There was alſo other. fruits, of a 


| ſpecies wholly, the reverſe of the for- 


mer ; for the flavour of theſe was 
extremely delicious; but then they 
enflamed the thirſt, enervated the 


frame, and were called by a name 


that ſignified the FRUIT OF 1NDU L=-: 


| GENCE, 


As 
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As almoſt all people made this 
latter fruit a part of their daily food; 
the national thirſt, in time, became. 
ſo great, that the liturgy of their 
church was altogether compoſed of” 
prayers for rain. O Jupiter, ſome. 
water, a little water, dear miſter Ju- 
piter, water, water, water,. we pray 
for nothing but Water! tink us, plunge 
us, drown us, overwhelm. us with 
water ! 


On the decline of every ſun, ſeve- 
ral families ſpread out the fleeces of 
their flocks, as alſo their ſheets. and 
blankets, for the receiving and' re-- 
taining of the nightly dew. Others 
furniſhed themſelves with ſmall alem- 
| bicks for diſtilling rhe urine of their 
| houſhold. Some took a twelvemonth's 

voyage to bring back as much liquid 
as they might ſubſiſt on for a few 
weeks; and the geniuſes of the na- 
tion employed themſelves in various 


pro- 
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projects, ſuch as the chemical ex- 
traction of moiſture from hiſcuit and 
old fiddles ; as alſo the hanging nets 
of a peculiar texture on poles of due 
elevation, for catching the clouds. 


Your Reſpectableneſs has my tale. 
—Can make nothing of it, ſay you? 
—HdSuppole the thirſt of this people 
an emblem of their avarice, and 


wealth to be repreſented xd water, 
in the fable. 


In ſhort, may it t pleaſe your Dig- 
nity, I have brought you (here it is) 
a refinement on the inſtitutions of 
the great Lycurgus. Could I, like 
the legiſlator of Lacedæmon, prevail 
upon you barely to abridge your de- 
ſires, you would find yourſelf whole- 
ly a ſtranger to want. You would 
thereby acquire the wealth of great- 
neſs, goodneſs, gloriouſneſs; that 
peace, that ſolidity of ſublunary en- 
joyment, 


i 
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joyment, which can only be found 
in a voluntary Po VRT. 


Scarce had I pronounced the laſt 
fatal word, when your Reſpectable- 
neſs ſtarted up in a paſſion, You 
afked me if I had not ſcen the levee 
of duns at your gate, and the catch- 
poles that lurked for you at every 
corner. You conſigned me with a 
very good will to the devil; and 
deſired that, the next time I preſumed 
to turn ſtate-quack, I ſhould not pre- 
fcribe drink to a drowning man. 


As I retired under the greateſt de- 
jection of fpiritt—Ho! you cried, 
honeſt friend? Mr, whai do they 
call you? come back! You, who 
ſcatter your money as faſt as your 
words; as profuſe of your purſe as 
you are of your opinions; You who 
always run a mile before your rents, 
and live upon the harveſt of the next 

year's. 
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year's fickle ; are you not alſo a poor 
devil, one of the Diogenical gentle- 
men, as very an emperor of the Tub 


as myſelf ? 


Preach up poverty, with a pox ! 
firſt get wherewithal to pay your own 
debts. The ready runners ! my boy, 
the paſſable pictures ! the royal pages! 
the ſparklers ! the portable! the po- 
table! Ay marry this would do, this 
would fortify your argument, this 
would mould me to your form, aud 
perſuade me to your faith. It is this, 
my little lad, that would ſhut to 
the door on all manner of temptati- 
ons, and kick the corruptions you 
have ſo often complained of into the 
kennel, Come caſt me the nativity 
of this bright ſon of Phœbus, draw 
me a ſcheme for railing this Ægyptian 
from the deep; and you ſhall be my 
darling, my bardling, my hourly | 

Ola 
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oracle, my Apollo of Delphos, and 
what not. 


Was your ReſpeRableneſs, ſaid I, 
ever told your fortune? perhaps it 
might bear fome reſemblance to my 
own. I was a boy when the cun- 
ning man, peering earneſtly into my 
palm, uttered a ſentence, which I 
ſhall remember the longeſt day I have 
to live. You will always, faid he, be 
getting a power of money, and, 
take my word, you will never be worth 
a groat. 


Indeed, could I have prevailed 
upon your Reſpectableneſs to be con- 
tented with poverty, I was in hopes 
you would have enriched your mo- 
nitor for his pains; but in truth, I'm 
a very als at this buſineſs of getting 
money either for you or myſelf; and 
as for the keeping it when I have 
got it, I have long ſince given up all 

| | thoughts 
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thoughts of the matter. I will, how- 
ever, do my beſt to add to the glo- 
ries, to the virtues, as I may ſay, of 
your Reſpectableneſs, in a manner 
more acceptable than my preſent plan 
has proved, 


I am your Dignity's moſt devoted, 


and with you a mighty good 
Evening. 


HAVING thereafter conſigned my 
late ſcheme to Bakers and Barbers, 
and to all the vileſt applications of 
waſte paper, I fat down to ſtudy 
and provide a remedy for that fever- 
iſh kind of conſumption, under which 
your Reſpectableneſs apparently la- 
boured during our late confabula- 
tion. 


I was ſenſible at the ſame time, 
that your diſtemper was common to 
many other countries, and that it was 

no 
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no where held to be dangerous, Se 
aſmuch as it only conſiſted of two | 


articles, the Senſuality of the Body, 
and the Corruption of the Mind. 


I alſo knew that, in former ages, ; 
a great number of publicks had been : 
affected with the very malady that 


now poſſeſſed your Reſpectableneſe, 
and yet had lived merrily under it to 
their dying day. 


IT wiſhed, however to keep that 
day at fome diſtance from your Great- 
neſs; and, with long and intenſe 
labour, and at the coſt of many a 
candle during my nightly lucubrati- 
ons; I compounded a medicine of 
approved and infallible efficacy, con- 
fiſting for the nonce of a quantum 
ſufficit of the TEMPERANCE and 
PATRIOTISM of the primitive Ro- 
mans. 


I knew 
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I knew that the cure would follow, 
but how to prevail upon your Reſ- 
pectableneſs to ſwallow the Preſcrip- 
tion, was a ſmall matter of difficulty 
that yet remained. For, it is a miſ- 
fortune peculiar to thoſe who are bit 
by love, avarice, ambition, pride, 
and ſuch paſſions, that they deteſt 
the thoughts of a reſtorative, and are 
ſo enamoured of their diſtemper, they 
would rather ſee the devil than Dr. 
Apollo himſelf at their door, 


I again, had the honour of being 
admitted to an audience. I called 
up and exhauſted all the powers of 
oratory on that capital occaſion, I 
demonſtrated to your Reſpectableneſs, 
that the whole weight and elevation 
of the Roman ſtate reſted ſimply on 
the two pillars of TEMPERANCE and 
PaTRIoTIsM, on which it roſe, en- 
creaſed, and ſtood ſupported through 

many 
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many ages; till, thoſe pillars being 
gradually ſapped, the mighty ſtruc- * 
ture, with its ſaid foundation, decay'd, p 
grew ruinous, and fell confounded 
together. That temperance is nece(- * 
ſary to the ſtrength of a man, as pa- 
triotiſm is neceſſary to the ſtrength *' 
of a people. That each Roman, 
thus nerved and powerful apart, was 
yet ſtrengthened, a hundred thonſand 
fold, by an inviſible chord which run 
from man to man, and united all as 
one in the Love or Coux TRY. That 
hence ſprung the Helicon of their 
abundant inſpiration to toil, induſtry, 
frugality, valour, conqueſt, and 
olory. They were ſwallowed like fo 
many drops in this ocean of patriot- 
iſm. They were loſt to every care 
and ſenſation of szIT; and were 
only found where they laboured, 
fought, bled, or expired for their 
CounTRY ! 


While, 
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While, warmed and fomewhat 
raiſed by the elevation of my ſubject, 
I thus reaſoned on National power, 
on Human excellence, on Virtue, on 
Temperance, on Patriotiſm, and Glo- 
ry; 1 ſhall never forget the kind 
concern which your Reſpectableneſs 
expreſſed for me in the evident alarm 
and compaſſion of your countenance, 
as for a perſon whoſe fit you feared 
was approaching. 


Being both of us more compoſed, 
your Greatneſs was pleated to demand 
whether this Romance was wholly 
of my own invention, or, if I had 
lately been fiſhing the well, where 
trath was formerly drowned, for an 
Ens Rationis of ſome ſpeculating 
philoſopher ? Where, you cried, in 
the name of wonder, have you been 
able to gather together ſuch an old 
taſhioned bundlement of ſcientific 


VOI. I. B balderdaſh ! 
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balderdaſh ? You ſhall bring me to 
the practice, exactly. at the period 
that the hogs ſhall be brought to feed 
along with the herrings; or at the 
time of the appearance of the comet 
with the three tails; or on the week 
of the four Fridays, ſo long looked 
for by aſtrologians. — Here ! ex- 
claimed your Reſpectableneſs, who 
waits ? all you, my Printers, Editors, 
and other porters who attend at the 
gate of the public ! ſhould this fel- 
low come any more with theſe his 
preachments of piety, and poverty, 
and patriotiſm, and ſtuff, I command 


ye to ſhut my doors directly in his 


face. 


May it pleaſe your Reſpectableneſs, 
I am but a very little man, and of a 
very lowly temper, and yet I could 
not but be piqued at the ſeverity of 
this treatment. I was as a trodden 


Worm, 
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worm, and turned upon your Great- 
neſs with a reſentment that, poſlibly, 
did not become me, 


May your Dignity, I replied, con- 
tinue to be bleſſed with writers duly 
levelled to the taſte of the reader, 
with the politicks of court hirelings, 
the poetry of laureats, the divinity 
of a H—y; with bawdry from the 
Fleet, with fragments from the ken- 
nel of Grubſtreet, with ſtrumpet 
Biography, with W upon Grace, 
with Treatiſes on „ and 


epiſcopal Eſſays on Spirit. 


I truſt that my patron, in recom- 
pence for a long life ſpent in his ſer- 
vice, will pardon me the dropping 
of one obſervation, —Nay, don't look 
diſguſted, —it is no matter of great 
offence, it is nothing more than this, 


that the noſe of your Reſpectable- 
DE neſs 
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neſs hath ever been a ready handle 
for the leading of a Foor, and a 
Fool ſhall accordingly attend you 
on my next viſt. 


P R E- 


FRN EE. 


Hate prefaces. I never read them, 
and why ſhould I write them? They 

ſtand like pales about a park; I always 
overleap 'em, if I am told there is any 
thing, within, worth ſeeing. But what 
can I do? I am likely to lead a fine life 
with this performance, when people be- 
gin to quarrel with me, upon reading the 
firſt word, of the firſt page, of my works. 

This friend, and that friend, and t'o- 
ther friend aſks me, and here ſits ano- 
ther, who is mighty curious to know, why 
I entitle my hero the Fool or Qua- 
LITY: 

Pray, was it not more decent to impute 
folly to one man, than to mankind, if I 
found myſelt under the neceſſity of doing 
the one or the other? 

Perhaps I call him a fool, in complai- 
ſance to a world that will, certainly, ho- 
nour him with the ſame title, when they 
find his wiſdom of a ſize not ſuited to 
their own—why, pray what is wiſdom ? 
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— Tell me, firſt, what is folly. I will, 
then, tell you what is wiſdom, if I find 
any ſmatteiing of it in your definition. 

{ wonder, was there ever an age of wiſ- 
dom, or a land of wiſdom ?—look about 
you. The world will anſwer for itſelf.— 
Does not every age and nation grow wiſer 
and wiſer ? and have not all fathers, from 
tlie food downward, been accounted no 
better than fools, by their poſterity ?-—l 
wiſh I had not been born for ſome cen- 
turies to come. What a prodigy of wiſ- 
dom ſhould I then be, in compariſon of 
what I am, at this day! 

Indeed, I ſhould be glad to be wiſe, if 
I :tought I could get any thing by it.— 
Right, that is all the uſe that the world 
makes of it : it is the very end, purpoſe, 
goal, and buſineſs of all the wiſdom up- 
on earth—if a man has length enough of 
ſenſe to outreach all abour him, by a yard 
and a half ; he is, by a yard and a half, 
wiſer than all his neighbours, 

But, was not Solomon then a fool to 
neglect riches, which he might have had 


with a wiſh: and to aſk for wiſdom, 
- whoſe only uſe is the obtaining of riches ? 


Was not this wiſhing to mend a round- 
about road, when a quarter of an hour 
would have carried him, by a ſhort cur, 

do 
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fo the end of his journey: I fancy, my 
dear friend, it would be no great matter 
of additional burthea to take the folly of 
Solomon upon your own ſhoulders. 

For, in caſe he had taken the riches, 
how the pox ſhould he keep them, while 
any neighbouring power was wiſer than 
himſelf ? 

Paris was not five years younger than 
Solomon, when he, alſo, might have cho- 
ſen either riches or wiſdom, and yet pre- 
ferred a pretty wench to the one and to 
the other. J am not ſo young as Paris, 
by five times five years, and would, there- 
fore, prefer the one or the other to the 
wench —you then allow that Paris was a 
blockhead in the preſent caſe—Sir, I al- 
low any man to be ſo, in every caſe, where 
he happens to differ in opinion from my- 
ſelt—why pray, ſage Sir, have you got 
all the wiſdom of the world to yourſelf, 
or what quantity thereof, think you, may 
there be upon earth ?—Leſs, by five 
icruples, than any man' in judiciary robes 
and a full borrom*d wig, conceives to 
have fallen to his own E folly 
you take to be multiplied and various 
of two ſorts, quoth an eminent author, 
that which belongs to the writer, and 
that which belongs to the reader of theſe 
works, | 
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Sir, this is wild diſcourſe, and very 
wide from the purpoſe. Let me tell you 
the world was never ſo wiſe as now. It 
is lied with men of deep erudition, and 
icience— True, my monitor; but are they 
a jot the wiler for all their knowledge? 

At the rate that you talk, in the times 
of ancient ignorance, there might have 
been a competent modicum of wiſe folk 
in the worid—poſlible—and, by the fame 
rule, in theſe our enlightened days of 
connoiſſeurſhip and erudition, nearly, all 
our literati may turn out fools—more than 
probable—thele are -riddles—that might 
be folved—explain em, I beſeech you— 
not at preſent. I will tell you a ſtory, and 
pray liſten. It is worth the hearing. 

Fifty and five pilgrims met, one even- 
ing, at a great inn, that led to more 
roads than there are points in the com- 
paſs. They ſupped merrily together, in a 
large hall ; and found, upon enquiry, that 
they were, all, bound to the Caſtle of 
final Repoſe, appointed for the reception 
of the ſons of ſcience. When the cloth 
was removed ; gentlemen, quoth the pil- 
grim who firſt entered, I rejoice to be join- 
ed by ſo much good company, on theſe 
my honourable travels; and I am ſtil] bet- 
ter pleaſed to have it in my power to _ 
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PREFACE. xxxiii 
duct every man of ye, the ſhorteſt and 
ſureſt way to your journey's end. Here, 
gentlemen, here is my map of infallible 
directions, the moſt accurate extract, that 
ever was taken, of all inquiries, obſer- 
vations, and informations for the purpole. 
Pardon me, brother, ſaid the Pilgrim who. 
ſar next, your map mult be erroneous 
by, at leaſt, five degrees; by five, did L 
ſay ? by ſeven as hope I to get to my 
zourney's end, Look here at my map, 
and believe your own eyes. I'll be 
damned, cried a third pilgrim, (peering, 
over the maps of his neighbours, and 
taking out his own parchment) Pll be 
damned if the geographers, who deſign- 
ed the one or the other, were any better 
than adventurers; they never reached 
the place of deſtination I'll be ſworn. 
Gentlemen, ſaid a fourth, with wonderful 
good temper, I do not ſwear ; but I have, 
critically, remarked all the charts pro- 
duced. There's a blind beggar, in our 
town, who is led by his dog, and, if he 
does not arrive at the place we are bound 
to, with better ſpeed, and greater cer- 
tainty than any of you three; I give 
myſelf, do you lee, and all my goods, to. 
che devil, ſave a ſmall perpetuity, in re- 
mainder, to my fon. That may be, ca- 
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claimed a fifth, but, look ye here, my 
friends, here are the quotations, here are 
the authorities. Authorities! quoth a 
ſixth, a fiddleſtick for a hobby! are they 
unqueſtionable, unaſſailable, like theſe in 
my hand? Thus, every man's chart, 
throughout the fifty and five, was, like 
the hand of the ſon of Hagar, againſt the 
chart of every man. Each inſiſted on be- 
ing accompanied, in his own way, as a 
matter of mere charity to all the reſt. 
They ſet out, the next morning, on as 
many different roads as there were per- 
ſons at table; and, yet, no one of them 
ever arrived at the place propoſed, it any 
dependence may be had on thoſe cuſto- 
mary poſts, whom the world, from age 
to age, has paid for intelligence. 

I don't clearly apprehend the applica- 
tion of your ſtory, —if that is not your 
fault, it muſt be my own. It is at leaſt 
a dozen of the tweive labours to beat any 
thing into the head of ſome people. —1 
will give you the chance of another tale, 

A certain prince tent an. invitation to 
two diſtant perſonages, to come to his 
court, Ie, further, ſent ſuch directions 
as could not be miſtaken by any one, 
living, who was willing to find the way. 
And he, laſtly, ſent a written promiſe, 

ſigned, 
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figned, and ſealed by the ſeal royal, of 
the molt happy accommodations, upon 
their arrival, 


The one of the parties invited, was & 
urblind man, who barely ſaw ſufficient 


to diſcern his road. He, accordingly, 
was fearful of error. He cautiouſly, held 
on his way; and, thereby, reached his. 
journey's end, the place of happy deſti- 


nation to which he was appointed. 

The other was a man who had all his 
eyes about him; but, he was a genius, 
had vaſt invention, and thought it a diſ- 
paragement to tread in any path that had. 
been beaten by others. He was for con- 
triving ſhort cuts, and opening new dil- 
coveries. He made excurſions on all 
hands. He grew impatient of the accom - 
modations, appointed and reſerved for 
him, at the court of the prince. He ex- 
pected them on his journey, and ſought 
for them at every turn. He found them 


not. He, therefore, travelled and ſtrayed 


this way, and that way, in ſearch of them. 


This led him, ſtill, further and further 


from his. road. Till, maimed by acci- 


dent, and ſtiff with age, he grew equally,, 


aſhamed. and unable to return. 


—As plain as my noſe—you can the: 


readier tollow—but, talk to me, no. more, 
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about the world and its wiſdom. I deteſt 
wiſdom, I avoid it, I would not be bit by 
it. It is the Tarantula that ſpins a web, 
whereby innocence it entangled. It is a 
politician who opens a gulph for the ſwal- 
lowing up of the people. It is a lawyer 
who digs a grave for the burial of equity. 
It is the ſcience of Hocus Pocus, that 
bids happineſs come and paſs, by the vir- 
tue of cups and balls. It is a ſyllabub of 
taſting ſpittle for the fattening of the Vir- 
tuoſi. It is a robe with a pompous train. 
A wig ſpread to the rump. A beard 
lengthened to the girdle. It is a ditch of 
puddle, with a hoary mantle, that will 
not be moved to merriment by any wind 
that blows. It is an aſs in a ſumpter cloth. 
An owl ſolemnly perched, amidſt ſolemn 
ruins, on a folemn night. 

Deſcend to me, ſweet Folly ! if thou 
Saſt not, as I ſuſpect, been my conſtant 
companion, Be, thou, my fiſter, my 
playfellow, thou kitten of the ſolemn 
cats of ſtate and learning. But, no. 'Fhou 
never wert the offspring of ſuch ſtupid 
progenitors. Thou art ever joyous, ever 
young, though coeval, in paradiſe with 
our firſt parents, ere, (a pox upon their 
ambition) they wiſhed for the knowledge 
of good and evil, Pride pretends to y_ 
- ee 
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thee; ſcience affects to look down upon 
thee; but they ſigh for thee when no one 
ſees; they have trowned thee away, and 
when they ſeek they ſha]l not find thee. 
Come, Folly ! for even thy petulance and 
little wickednefſes become delightful, 
when thou inciteſt the yeanling kids and 
cooing turtles to combat. Thou art not 
captious, thou art not teſty, they laugh 
at thee, and thou laugheſt with them tor 
company. The hours dance before thee, 
the graces {mile in thy train. Thou art 
a companion for conquerors, a play-fel- 
low for crowned heads. But, alas ! thou 
art not reſpected as heretofore ; when the 
monarch of all Aſia ſent his ambaſſadors. 
to wait upon thee, they came, with a 
mighty train, even from Perſepolis unto. 
Laconia, to ſee thee riding upon ſwitches, 

with Ageſilaus and his little fon. 
By — my pleaſant friend, thou almoſt 
perſuadeſt me to be a fool, during the re- 
mainder of my pilgrimage through the 
wiſdom of this world. But, is there no- 
ſuch thing as true wiſdom in nature? — 
Sir, I have written a whole chapter upon 
the ſubject ; but it lies a great way on, to- 
ward the end of my book, and you have. 
much folly to wade through, before you. 
come at it, — Give me a peep, I beſeech 
YOU, 
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you, — No Sir, you ſhall not anticipate, 
Do you want to be in port, without ma- 
king any voyage? — If I muſt win my 
way to wiſdom, inch by inch, let me ſet 
out directly. — Here then, begin. And 
pray, let me have your remarks, unpre- 
meditated, as you proceed, I will an- 
ſwer you, as whim or judgment ſhall 
happen to dictate, | 
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HENRY Earl of MogkLANPD. 


CHAP. I. 


ICHARD, the grandfather of our 
hero, was ennobled by James the 
firſt. He married a lovely girl of 

the ancient family of the Goodalls in the 

county of Surry, and, at ſeven years dif- 
tance, had two ſons, Richard and Henry; 
but dying early, in the reign of Charles 
the firſt, he bequeathed 120001. to his 
youngeſt, and near 20000 l. annual in- 
come to his eldelt ſon; not in any perſo- 
nal preference to. his brother, but as one 
whe 
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who was to ſupport the name and honours 
of the family. He appointed his brother 
in law executor and guardian, who, edu- 
cating the children agreeable to their dif- 
ferent fortunes and proſpects in life, in 
about ſeven years after the death of their 
father, ſent Richard with a tutor to take 
the tour of Europe, and bound Henry 
apprentice to a conſiderable London mer- 
chant. 

During the travels of the one and the 
apprenticeſhip of the other, the troubles 
happened, and Cromwell aſſumed the 
regency before the fortune of the More- 
lands could be forfeited or endangered, 
by ſiding with the crown or the common- 
wealth, 

Richard return'd to England a ſhort 
time before the Reſtoration ; and being 
too gay and too diſſolute for the plodding 
and hypocriſy of Cromwell and his fana- 
ticks, he withdrew to the manſion houſe 
of his forefathers. * 

On his landing he had enquired for his 
brother Henry; but hearing that he was 
lately married, and wholely abſorbed in 
matters of merchandiſe, as he had the ut- 
moſt contempt for all cits and traders, he 
took no further notice of him. 

In the country, he amuſed himſelf with 
tis. bottle, hounds, hawks, race horſes, 
&c. 
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&c. and in debauching the perſons of the 


neighbouring wenches, and corrupting 
the morals of the neighbouring ſquires. 
But, on the reſtoration of his majeſty, of 
pleaſurable memory, he haſtened to court, 
where he rolled away and ſhone as in his 
native ſphere. He was always of the 
party of the king, Rocheſter, &c. where 
virtue was laughed out of countenance, 
and where all manner of diſſoluteneſs be- 
came amiable and recommendable by the 
burſts of merriment and zeſt of wit. But 
toward the latter end of this droll reign, 
ear] Richard, being advanced in age, and 
being ſtill older in conſtitution than years, 
began to think of providing an heir to his 
eſtate; and, as he had taken vaſt pains 
ro impair it, he married a citizen's daugh- 
ter who wanted a title, and with her 
got a portion of one hundred thouſand 
pounds, which was equally wanting on 
his part. 

With his lady he, again, retreated to 
the country, where, in leſs than a year, 
ſhe made him the exulting father of a fine 
boy; whom he called Richard. 

Richard, ſpeedily, became the ſole cen- 
tre of all his mother's ſolicitudes and af- 
fections. And though, within the ſpace of 
the two ſucceeding years, ſhe was deliver- 
ed of a ſecond boy, yet, as his intant aſ- 

pect 
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pect was Jeſs promiſing and more unform- 
ed than his brother's, ſhe ſent him forth 
to be nurſed by the robuſt wife of a neigh- 
bouring farmer, where, for the ſpace of 
upwards of four years, he was honoured 
with no token from father or mother, ſave 
ſome caſual meſſages, to know from time 
to time if the child was in health. 

This boy was called Henry, after his 
uncle by the father's ſide. The earl had 
lately ſent to London, to make enquiry 
after his brother, but could learn no 
manner of tidings concerning him. 

Mean while, the education of the two 
children was extremely contraſted. Ri- 
chard, who was already entitled my little 
lord, was not permitted to breathe the 
rudeneſs of the wind. On his lighteſt in- 


diſpoſition the whole houſe was in alarms 


his paſſions had full ſcope in all their in- 
fant irregularities z his genius was put in- 
to a hot bed, by the warmth of applauſes 
given to every flight of his opening fan- 
cy; and the whole family contpired, 
from the higheſt to the loweſt, to the 
ruin of promiſing talents and the benevo- 
lent heart. 

Young Harry, on the other hand, had 
every member as well as feature expoſed 
to all weathers, would run about, mo- 
ther-naked, for near an hour, in a froſty 

morning; 
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morning; was neither phyſicked into de- 
licacy, nor flattered into pride; fcarce 
felt the convenience, and much leſs under- 
ſtood the vanity of clothing; and was 
daily occupied, in playing and wreſtling 
with pigs and two mungrel ſpaniels on 
the dunghill ; or in kiſſing, ſcratching, or 
boxing with the children of the village. 

When Harry had paſſed his fifth year, 
his father, on a feſtival day, humbiy pro- 
poſed to fend for him to his nurſe's, in or- 
der to obſerve how the boy might turn 
out; and my lady, in a fit of good 
humour, aſſented. Nurſe, accordingly, 
deck'd him out in his holiday petticoats, 
and walked with our hero to the great 


houſe, as they called it. 
A brilliant concourſe of the neighbour- 


ing gentry were met in a valt parlour, that 
appeared to be executed after the model 
of Weſtminſter Hall. 

There was Sir Chriſtopher Cloudy, who 
knew much but ſaid nothing; with his ve- 
ry converſable lady, who ſcarce knew by 
halves but ſpoke by wholeſale. In the 
lame range was Sir Standiſh Stately, who 
in all companies held the firſt place, in 
his own eſteem. Next to him fat lady 
Childiſh; it was at leaſt thirty years ſince 
thole follies might have become her which 


appeared fo very ridiculous at the age of 
fifty- 
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fifty-five. By her fide were the two Stil- 
tons; a blind man would ſwear that the 
one was a clown, and the other a gentle- 
man, by the tones of their voices. Next 
to theſe were two pair of very ill- mated 
turtles; Mr. Gentle, who ſacrificed his 
fine ſenſe and affluent fortune to the va- 
nity and bad temper of a filly and turbu- 
lent wife; and ſquire Sulky, a brutal fool, 
who tyrannized over the molt ſenſible and 
moſt amiable of her ſex. 

On the oppoſite ſide was lord Prim, 
who evidently labour'd hard to be ealy in 
converſation; and next to him was lord 
Flippant, who ſpoke nonſenſe with great 
facility. By his ſide ſat the fair but de- 


jected Miſs Willow; ſhe had lately diſco- 
vered what a misfortune it was to be born 


to wit, beauty, and affluence, the three 
capital qualifications that lead the ſex to 
calamity. Next to her was colonel Jolly, 
with a heart ever tuned to merriment and 
lungs to laughter ; had he known how to 
time his fits, the laugh might have grown 
catching. Below him was ſeated Mrs. 
Mirror, a widow lady, induſtriouſly ac- 
compliſhed in the faults of people of 
faſhion. And below her ſat the beloved and 
reſpected Mr. Meekly, who always ſought 
to hide behind the merits of the compa- 
ny. Next to him was major Settle ; no 
one 
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one ſpoke with more importance on things 


of no ſignification. And beſide him far 


Miss Lovely, who looked ſentiment, and, 
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while ſhe was ſilent, inſpired others with 


| ſenſe and virtue, 


Theſe were the principal characters, 
The reſt could not be ſaid to be of any 
character at all. The cloth had been lately 


| removed, and a hoſt of glaſſes and de- 


canters glow'd on the table, when in 


comes young Harry eſcorted by his nurſe. 


All the eyes of the company were, in- 


ſtantly, drawn upon him; but he ad- 


vanced, with a vacant and unobſerving 


; phyſiognomy, and thought no higher of 
the aſſembly than as of ſo many peaſants 


at a country wake. 


Dicky, my dear, ſays my lady, go and 


> welcome your brother; whereat Dick went 
up, took Harry by the hand, and kiſſed 
him with much affection. Harry there- 
upon having eyed his brother, I don't 


| know you, ſaid he, bluntly, but at the 


ſame time held up his little mouth to kiſs 


him again. 


Dick, ſays my lady, put your laced-hat 


upon Harry, till we fee how it becomes 
him, which he immediately did; but Har- 
ry, feeling an unuſual incumbrance on 


his head, took off the hat, and having for 
tome time looked contemptuouſl/ at it, 


he 
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he caſt it from him with a ſudden and a- 
gile jerk, as he uſed to caſt flat ſtones, in 
order to make ducks and drakes in the 


mill-pond. The hat took the glaſſes and 
decanters in full career, ſmaſh go the 
—— abroad pours the wine on circling 
aces, Dreſden aprons, filver'd ſilks, and 
rich brocades; female ſcreams fill the par- 
lour, the rout is equal to the uproar, and 
it was long ere moſt of them could be 
compoſed to their places. | 
In the mean while, Harry took no kind 
of intereſt in their outcries or diſtreſſes, but 
ſpying a large Spaniſh pointer, that juſt 
then came from under the table, he ſprung 
at him like lightning, ſeized him by the 
collar, and vaulted on his back with in- 
conceivable agility. The dog, wholly 
diſconcerted by ſo unaccuſtomed a burden, 
capered and plunged about in a violent 
manner ; but Harry was a better horſeman 
than to be ſo eaſily diſmounted : whereon 
the dog grew outrageous, and ruſhing in- 
to a group of little miſſes and malters, 
the children of the viſitants, he overthrew 
them like ninepins; thence proceeding, 
with equal rapidity, between the legs of 
Mrs Dowdy, a very fat and elderly lady, 
ſhe inſtantly fell backward with a violent 
ſhriek, and, in her fall, unfortunately 0- 


verthrew Frank the foxhunter, who cha 
tnrew 


2 
— 2 
<4 
'- 
7 
1 
S 
— = 
+ Bi 
4 1 
4 - 
2 
"iS 
— 


ky T3 Ges Lge 
2 R 
bs r pet er ag ny 


Taz FOOL or QUALITY. 47 


threw Andrew the angler, who overthrew 
Bob the beau, who cloſed the cataſtrophe. 
Our hero, mean time, was happily diſ- 
mounted by the intercepting petticoats, 
and fairly laid, without damage, in the 
fallen lady's lap. From thence he aroſe 
at his leiſure, and ſtrolled about the room, 
with as unconcerned an aſpect as if no- 
thing had happen'd amiſs, and as tho' he 
had neither act or part in this frightful 
diſcomfiture. | 
When matters were once more, in ſome 
meaſure, ſet to rights, my heavens ! ex- 
claimed my lady, I ſhall faint, the boy is 
poſitively an ideot ; he has no apprehen- 
tion or conception of perſons or things, 
Come hither, firrah, ſhe cried with an 
angry tone; but, inſtead of complying, 
Harry caſt on her a look of reſentment, 
and ſidled over toward his nurſe. Dicky, 
my dear, ſaid my lady, go and pretend to 
beat his foſter mother, that we may try if 
the child has any kind of ideas. Here, 
her ladyſhip, by ill fortune, was as much 
unadviſed as her favourite was unhappy 
in the execution of her orders; for while 
Dick ſtruck at the nurſe with a counters 
teited paſſion, Harry, inſtantly, redden- 
ed, and gave his brother ſuch a ſudden 
paſh in the face, that his noſe and mouth 
guſhed out with blood. Dick ſet up the 


roar, 
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roar, my lady ſcreamed out, and riſing 
and running at Harry with all imaginable 
fury, ſhe caught him up, as a falcon would 
truſs a robin; turned over his petticoats, 


and chaſtiſed him with all the violence of F 


which her delicacy is capable. Our hero, 


$8 


however, neither uttered cry or tear, but, 
being ſet down, he turned round on the 


company an eye of indignation, then 
cryed, Come away, mammy, and iſſued 
from the aſſembly. 

Harry had ſcarce made his exit when 
his mother exclaimed after him, Ay, ay, 
take him away, nurſe, take him away, 
the little devil, and never let me fee his 
face more. 

I ſhall not detain my readers with a te- 
dious detail of the many and differing o- 
pinions that the remaining company ex- 
preſſed with regard to our hero; let it 
ſuffice to obſerve, that they generally a- 
greed that, tho* the boy did not appear to 
be endowed by nature with a ſingle facul- 
ty of the Animal rationale, he might, ne- 
vertheleſs, be rendered capable, in time, 
of many places of very honourable and 
lucrative employment. 

Mr. Meekly, alone, though ſo gentle 
and complying at other times, now pre- 
ſumed to diflent from the ſenſe of the 
company, I rather hold, ſaid he, _ 
| this 
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this infant is the promiſe of the greateſt 


ble philoſopher and hero that our age is likely 
1g to produce. By refuſing his reſpect to 
ts. thoſe ſuperficial diſtinctions, which faſhion 
of || has inadequately ſubſtituted as expreſſions 
o. of human greatneſs, he approves him- 
ut. ſelf the philoſopher, and by the quick- 
he neſs of his feelings for injured innocence, 


and his boldneſs in defending thoſe to 


> whom his heart is attached, he approves 

> Himſelf at once the hero and the man. 
Harry had now remained ſix months 
more with his nurſe, engaged in his cuſ- 
 tomary exerciſes and occupations. He 
© was already, by his courage, his ſtrength, 
> and action, become tremendous to all the 
te. | little boys of the village; they had al! 
o. © things to fear from his ſudden reſentment, 
x. but, nothing from his memory or recol- 
* lection of a wrong ; and this alſo was im- 
a. | Puted ro his native ſtupidity. The two 
to mungril dogs were his inſeparable play- 
ul- fellows, they were al] tied together in the 
ol ſtricteſt bonds of friendſhip, and careſſed 


each other with the moſt warm and un- 
ng | feigned affection. 
On a ſummer's day as he ſtrolled forth 
with theſe his faithful attendants, and 
rambled into a park whoſe gate he ſaw 
open, he perceived in a little copſe that 
bordered on a fiſhpond, a ſtranger ſeated 
Vor. I. + on 
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on a bench of turf. Harry drew near 
with his uſual intrepidity, till he obſerved 
that the man had a reverend beard that 
ng over his breaſt, that he held ſome- 
thing in his hand on which he gazed with 
a fixed attention, and that the tears rolled 
down his cheeks, without ceaſing, and 
in ſilence, except the half ſuppreſPd ſobs 
that often broke from his belbin. Harry 
ſtood, awhile, immoveable, his little 3 
was affected, he approached the old man 
with a gentle reverence, and looking up 
in his face, and ſeating himſelf by his ſide, 
the muſcles of his infant aſpect began to 
relax, and he wept and ſob'd as faſt as 
his companion. 


* * * 


FgIEND.— Pray who is this ancient 
ſtranger ? I have a great curioſity to know. 
Is he neceſſary to your ſtory ? is he to have 
any future connection with the child? 
how came he by the long beard ? beards 
were not the faſhion in thoſe days. There 
muſt be ſome extraordinary reaſon for it, 


if there is any reaſon at all. Is his ſtory 


long ? do you begin upon it directly ? Ir 
is a great fault in authors to hold their 
readers in ſuſpence; our curioſity grows 
languid; twenty to one it is vaniſhed, be- 
fore you begin to give it any kind of 

ſatisfaction. 
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ſatisfaction. Who in the world is he? 
what buſineſs has he here? 

AurhoR.— Sir, you ſee he is a ſtranger; 
1 have mentioned him as ſuch. If he 
chuſes to continue ſo, for ſome time lon» 
ger, I know of no right that I have to diſ- 
cover him. Perhaps I am the only per- 
fon breathing whom he has entruſted with 
the ſecret of his affairs; I am upon ho- 
nour not to betray him; you mult par- 
don me—pray proceed. 


e Or HO c r e 
CHAP. 1. 


H E old gentleman turned and gaz- 

ed at the child, as on ſome ſudden 
apparition. His tears ſtopped. He re- 
turned the picture, which he held, into 
his boſom. And lifting up his eyes, 
Great Power, he cried, is this the one, 
of all the world, who has any feelings for 
me ? Is it this babe, this ſuckling, whom 
thou haſt ſent, to be a partaker in my 
griefs, and the ſharer of my affliftions ? 
Welcome, then, my little friend, ſaid he, 
tenderly turning and careſſing the child, 
I will live the longer for thy ſake, and 


endeavour to repay the tears thou halt 
ſhed in my behalf. 


C 2 The 
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The language of true love is under- 
food by all creatures, and was that of 
which Hliry had, almoſt the only per- 
ception. He returned his friend's careſſes 
with unaffected ardour, and no two could 
be more highly gratiſied in the endear- 
ments of each other. 

What is your name, my dear? ſaid the 
old gentleman. Harry Clinton, Sir. Har- 
ry Clinton! repeated the old man, and 
ſtarted. And pray who is your father? 
The child, then looking tenderly at him, 
replied ; I'll have you for a father, if you 
pleaſe, Sir. The ſtranger then caught 
him up in his arms, and paſſionately ex- 
claim'd, You ſhall, you ſhall, my darling, 
for the tendereſt of fathers, never to be 
torn aſunder till death ſhall part us. 

Then aſking him where he lived, and 
Harry pointing to the town before them, 
they both got up, and went towards it. 
Our hero was now again all glee, all ac- 
tion ; he ſprung from and to his friend, 
and play'd and gamboPd about him, like 
a young ſpaniel in a morning, juſt loos'd 
from his chain, and emitted to accom- 
pany his maſter to the field. As his two 
dogs friſked about him, he would now 
mount upon one, then bound upon t'other, 
and each pranced and paraded under him 
as delighted with the burden. The old 

gentle- 
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gentleman beheld all with a pleaſure that 
had long been a ſtranger to his breaſt, 
and ſhared in the joys of his young al- 
fociate. 

Being arrived near the farm houſe, nurſe, 
who ſtood at the door, ſaw them ap- 
proaching, and cried out, Gaffer, Gafer, 
here comes our Harry with the dumb 
gentleman. When they were come up, 
Good people, ſays the ſtranger, is this 
your child! No, no, Sir, anſwered the 
nurſe, we are but his foſterers. And 
pray, who is his father? He is ſecond ſon, 
Sir, to the earl of Moreland. The earl 
of Moreland ! you amaze me greatly, is 
this all the notice and care they take of 
ſuch a treaſure ? Sir, replied the nurſe, 
they never ſent for him but once; they 
don't mind him, they take him for a fool. 
For a fool ? cried he, and ſhook his head 
in token of diſſent. I am ſure he has the 
wiſeſt of all human hearts. I wiſh it ma 
be ſo, Sir, ſaid the nurſe, but he behaved 
very ſadly, ſome time ago, at the great 
houſe, She then made a recital of all our 
young hero's adventures in the manſion- 
parlour ; whereat the old gentleman in- 
wardly chuckled, and, for the firſt time, 
of ſome years, permitted his features to 
relax into a ſmile of chearfulneſs, 

C3 | Nurſe, 
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Nurſe, ſaid he, every thing that I hear 
and fee of this child ſerves the more to 
endear and bind me to him, Pray, be 
lo good as to accompany us to my houſe, 
we will try to equip him better both as to 
perſon and underſtanding. 

As this ſtrangers ſeat made part of the 
village, they were ſoon there. He firſt 
whiſpered his old domeſtic, who then 
looked upon the child with ſurpriſe and 
pleaſure. The footman was next ſent to 
bring the taylor, and ſome light ſtuffs from 
the town ſhop. Matters being thus diſ- 
patched, with reſpect to our hero's firſt coat 
and breeches, Nurſe was kept to dinner 
and after this gentleman had entertain- 
ed his young gueſt with a variety of little 
tricks, childiſh plays, and other fooleries; 
toward evening he diſmiſſed him and his 
nurſe, with a requeſt that ſhe would ſend 
him every day, and a promiſe that he 
ſhould be returned every night if ſhe de- 
fired it. 

Harry, being thus furniſhed with the 
external tokens of a man child having 
been born into the world, became an in- 
ſeparable friend and play-fellow to his pa- 
tron. At times of relaxation, the old 
gentleman, with the moſt winning and in- 
ſinuating addreſs, endeavoured to open 
his mind and cultivate his morals, 4 a 

thou- 
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thouſand little fables, ſuch as of bold 
ſparrows, and naughty kids, that were 
carried away by the hawk, or devoured 
by the wolf, and of good robbins, and in- 
nocent lambs, that the very hawks and 
wolves themſelves were fond of. For he 
never propoſed any encouragement or re- 
ward to the heart of our hero, ſave that 
of the love and approbation of others. At 
the times of ſuch inſtruction, Harry who 
knew no other dependance, and beheld 
his patron as his father and as his God, 
would hang upon his Knee, look up to 
his face, delighted, and greedily imbibe 
the ſweetneſs of thoſe leſſons whoſe im- 
preſſions neither age, nor any occurrence, 
could ever after eraſe; ſo prevalent are the 
dictates of the lips that are beloved. 

At other times, the ſtranger would 
enter with our hero into all his little iro- 
licks and childiſh vagaries, would run and 
wreſtle with him, ride the rods, roll down 
the lope, and never felt ſuch ſweet ſen- 
ſations and inward delight, as when he 
was engaged in ſuch recreations. 

There was a cock at Harry's nurſe's, 
the lord of the dunghill, between wkom 
and our hero a very particular intimacy 
and friendſhip had been contracted. Har- 
ry's hand was his daily caterer; and Dick, 

for the cock was ſo called, would hop into 
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the child's lap and pick his cloaths, and rub 
his feathers againſt him, and court Harry 
to tickle and ſtroak and play with him. 
Upon a Shrove- Tueſday, while Harry 
was on his road from his patron's, in- 
tending a ſhort viſit to his nurſe and fol- 
ter-father, a lad came to the door and 
offered Gaffer a double price for Dick; 
the bargain was quickly made, the lad 
bore off his prize in triumph, and Gaffer 
withdrew to the manuring of a back field. 
Juſt at that criſis Harry came up, and 
enquired of the maid for his daddy and 
mammy, but was anſwered that neither of 
them was within, He then aſked after 
his favourite cock, but was told that his 
daddy had, that minute, fold him to 
yonder man who was almoſt out of ſight. 
Away ſprung our hero like an arrow 
from a bow, and held the man in view 
till he ſaw him enter a great croud, at the 
upper end of the ſtreet. Up he comes, 
at laſt, quite out of breath, and making 
way through the aſſembly, perceived his 
cock, at ſome diſtance, tied to a ſhort 
ſtake, and a lad preparing to throw at 
him with a ſtick, Forward he ruſhed 
again, and ſtopped reſolutely before his 
bird, to ward the blow with his own per- 
fon, at the inſtant the ſtick had taken 
its flight, and that all the people cry'd 
out, 
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out, hold ! hold | One end of the ſtick. 
took Harry in the left ſhoulder, and, 
bruiſed him ſorely ; but not regarding; 
that, he inſtantly ſtooped, delivered his 
captive favourite, whipt him under his 
arm, caught up the ſtick, flouriſh'd it, as 
in defiance of all opponents, made home- 
ward through the croud, and was followed 
by the acclamations of the whole aſſembly. 

The old gentleman was {ſtanding before 
his court door when his favourite arrived: 
all in a ſweat; what's the matter, my 
dear, ſays he, what made you put your- 
ſelf in ſuch a heat? what cock is that. 
you have under your arm? In anſwer to 
theſe ſeveral queſtions, Harry ingenuouſly 
confeſſed the whole affair; and, when his: 
patron with ſome warmth, cried, why, 
my love, did you venture your life for a 
lilly cock ? why did 1 ? repeated the child, 
why Sir, becauſe he loved me. The 
ſtranger then ſtepping back and gazing; 
upon him with tender eyes of admiration , 
may heaven for ever bleſs thee, my little 
angel, he exclaimed, and continue to ut- 
ter from thy lips the ſentiments that it in- 
ſpires. Then catching him up in: his 
arms, he bathed him with his tears, and 
almoſt ſtifled him with his careſſes. 

In a few days our hero was again re- 
Fored. by frequent fomentations to the ule: 
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of his arm ; and his dada, as he called 
him, and he returned to their old recrea- 
tions. 

As Harry's ideas began to open and 
expand, he grew ambitious of greater 
power and knowledge. He wiſhed for 
the ſtrength of that bull, and for the 
ſwiftneſs of yonder horſe : and, on the 
cloſe of a ſolemn and ſerene ſummer's 
evening, while he and his patron walked 
in the garden, he wiſhed for wings, that 
he might fly up and ſee what the ſky, 
and the ſtars, and the riſing moon were 
made of. | 

In order to reform this inordinacy of 
his deſires, his patron addreſſed him in 
the following manner, 

I will tell you a ſtory, my Harry. On 
the other ſide of yonder hill there runs a 
mighty clear river, and in that river, on 
a time, there lived three ſilver trouts, the 
pn little fiſhes that any one ever ſaw. 

ow God took a great liking and love to 
theſe pretty ſilver trouts, and he let them 
want for nothing that ſuch little fiſhes 
could have occaſion for. But two of them 
grew ſad and diſcontented ; and the one 
wiſhed tor this thing, and the other wiſhed 
for that thing, and neither of them could 
rake pleaſure in any thing that they had, 

? becauſe 
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becauſe they were always longing for 
ſomething that they had not. 

Now Harry, you muſt know that all 
this was very naughty in thoſe two little 
trouts; for God had been exceedingly 
kind to them; he had given them every 
thing that was fittelt for them; and he 
never grudged them any thing that was 
for their good; but, inſtead of thanking 
him for all his care and his kindneſs, they 
blamed him in their own minds for re- 
fuſing them any thing that their filly fan- 
cies were ſet upon. in ſhort, there was 
no end of their wiſhing, and longing, and 
quarrelling in their hearts, for this thing 
and r'other. 

A: laſt, God was ſo provoked, that he 
reſolved to puailh their naughtineſs by 
granting their deſires, and to make the 
olly of thoſe two little ſtubborn trouts 
an example to all the fooliſh fiſh in the 
whole world. 

For this purpoſe, he called out to the 
three little ſilver trouts, and told them 
they ſhould have whatever they wiſhed for. 
Now the eldeſt of theſe trouts was a 
very proud little fiſh, and wanted for- 
ſooth to be ſet up above all other little 
fiſhes. May it pleaſe your Greatneſs, ſays 
he, I muſt be free to tell you that I do 
not, at all, like the way in which you 

C 6 have 
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have placed me. Here you have put me 
into a poor narrow, and troubleſome ri- 
ver, where I am ſtraitened on the right 
fide, and ſtraitened on the left fide, and 
can neither get down into the ground, nor 
up into the air, nor go where, nor do any 
one thing I have a mind to. 1 am not ſo 
blind, for all, but that I can fee well 
enough, how mighty kind and bountiful 
you can be to others. There are your 
favourite little birds, who fly this way and 
that way, and mount up to the very hea- 
vens, and do whatever they pleaſe, and 
have every thing at command, becauſe 
you have given them wings. Give me 
{uch wings alſo as you have given to them, 
and then 1 will have ſomething for which 
1 ought to thank you. 

No ſooner aſk than have. He felt the 
wings he wiſhed for growing from either 
fide, and, in a minute, he ſpread them 
abroad, and roſe out of the water. Az 
firſt he felt a wonderful pleaſure in find- 
ing himſelf able to fly. He mounted high 
into the air, above the very clouds, and he 
looked down with ſcorn on all the fiſhes 
in the world. | 

He now refolved to travel, and to take 
his diverſion far and wide. He flew over 
rivers and meadows, and woods and moun- 
mains; till, growing faint with wig 
and 
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and thirſt, his wings began to fail him, 
and he thought it beſt to come down to 
get ſome refreſhment. 

The little fool did not conſider that he 
was now in a ſtrange country, and many 
a mile from the ſweet river where he 
was born and bred, and had received all 
his nouriſhment. So, wien he came 
down, he happened to light among dry 
ſands and rocks, where there was not a 
bit to eat, nor a drop of water to drink 
and ſo there he lay taint and tired, and 
unable to riſe, gaſping and fluttering, and 
beating himſelf againſt the ſtones, till ag 
length he died in great pain and miſery. 

Now the ſecond filver trout, though 
he was not ſo high-minded as the firſt lit- 
tle proud trout, yet he did not want for 
conceit enough, and he was moreover a 
narrow-hearted and very ſel fiſh little trout, 
and provided he himſelf was ſnug and 
ſafe, he did not care what became of all 
the fiſhes. in the world. S0 ſays he to 
God : 

May it pleaſe your Honour, I don's 
wiſh, not I, for wings to fly out of the 
water, and to ramble into ſtrange places, 
where I don't know what may become of 
me. I lived contented and happy enough 
till the other day when, as I got under a 
cool bank from the heat of the ſun, I 
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ſaw a great rope coming down into the 
watre, and it faſtened itſelf, I don't know 
how, about the gills of a little fiſh that 
was baſking beſide me, and he was lifted 
out of the water ſtruggling and working 
in great pain, till he was carried, I know 
not where, quite out of my fight : fo, I 
thought in my own mind, that this evil, 
ſome time or other, may happen to my- 
ſelf, and my heart trembled within me, 
and I have been very ſad and diicontented 
ever ſince, Now, all I deſire of you, is, 
that you would tell me the meaning of 
this, and of all the other dangers to which 
you have ſubjected us poor little mortal 
fiſhes; for then I ſhall have ſenſe enough 
to take care of my own fatety. and I am 
very well able to provide for my own 
living, I wairant you. 

No ſooner ſaid than done. God im- 
mediately opened his underſtanding ; and 
he knew the nature and meaning of 
ſnares, nets, hooks, and lines, and of 
all rhe dangers to which ſuch little trouts 
could be liable. | 

At firſt he greatly rejoiced in this his 
knowledge; and he ſaid to himſelf, now 
ſurely I ſhall be the happieſt of all fiſhes 
for, as I underſtand and am forewarned of 
every miſchief that can come near mes 

: m 
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I'm ſure I love myſelf too well not to 
keep out of harm's way. 

From this time forward he took care 
not ta go into any deep holes, for fear 
that a pike, or ſome other huge fiſh, might 
be there, who would make nothing of 
ſwallowing him up at one gulph. He 
alſo kept away from the ſhallow places, 
eſpecially in hot weather, Jeſt the ſun 
ſhould dry them up, and not leave him 
water enough to ſwim in. When he ſaw 
the ſhadow of a cloud coming and movin 
upon the river, aha! ſaid he to himſelf, 
here are the fiſhermen with their nets, and 
immediately he got on one fide, and ſkulk- 
ed under the banks, where he kept trem- 
bling in his ſkin till the cloud was paſt, 
Again, when he ſaw a fly ſkimming on 
the water, or a worm coming down the 
ſtream, he did not dare to bite, however 
hungry he might be ; no, no, ſaid he to 
them, my honeſt friends, I am not ſuch 
a fool as that comes to neither ; go your 
ways and tempt thoſe who know no bet- 
ter, who are not aware that you may ſerve 
as baits to ſome treacherous hook, that 
lies hid for the deſtruction of thoſe igno- 
rant and filly trouts that are not on their 
guard, 

Thus this over- careful trout kept him- 
ſelf in continual frights and alarms, and 

could 
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could neither eat, nor drink, nor ſleep in 
peace, leſt ſome miſchief ſhould be at 
hand, or that he might be taken napping. 
He daily grew poorer and poorer, and 
fadder a ſadder, for he pined away with 
hunger and ſighed himſelf to skin and 
bone; till, waſted almoſt to nothing with 
care and melancholy, he at laſt died, for 
fear of dying, the moſt miſerable of all 
deaths. 

Now when God came to the youngeſt 
ſilver trout, and asked him what he wiſh- 
ed for. Alas (laid this darling little trout) 
you know, may it pleaſe your worſhip, 
that I am but a very fooliſh and good 
tor nothing little fiſh ; and I don't know, 
not I, what is good for me or what is bad 
for me ; and 1 wonder how I came to be 
worth bringing into the world, or what 
you could ſee in me to take any thought 
about me, But it I muſt wiſh for ſome- 
thing, it is that you would do with me 
whatſoever you think beſt; and that 1 
ſhould be pleaſed to live or die, even 
juſt as you would have me. 

Now, as ſoon as this precious trout 
made this prayer in his good and his hum- 
ble little heart, God took ſuch a liking 
and ou to him, as the like was never 
„ nown. nd God found it in his owa 
acart, that he could not but take great 
care 
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care of this ſweet little trout, who had 
truſted himſelf ſo wholly to his love and 
good pleaſure, and God went whereſoever 
he went, and was always with him and 
about him, and was to him as a father 
and friend and companion; and he put 
contentment into his mind, and joy into 
his heart; and ſo this little trout ſlept al- 
ways in peace, and wakened in gladneſs; 
and whether he was full or hungry, or 
whatever happened to him, he was till 
pleas'd and thankful; and he was the 
happieſt of all fiſhes that ever ſwam 1n 
any water, | 
_ Harry, at the cloſe of this fable, !ook- 
ed down and grew thoughtful, and his 
patron left him to himſelf to ruminate on 
what he had heard. Now Harry had of- 
ten heard talk of God, and had ſome ge- 
neral though confuſed notions of his 
power. e UF 

The next day he requeſted his patron 
to repeat the ſtory of the three little ſil - 
ver Trouts. When he had ended, Dada, 
ſays Harry, I believe I begin to gueſs a 
little at what you mean. You wou'dn't 
have me wiſh for any thing, but leave 
every thing to God; and, if I thought 
that God loved me, half as well as you 
love me, I would leave every thing to him- 
ſelf, like the good little trout, He does, 
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my Harry, he loves you a thouſand times 
better than I love you, nay a thouſand 
times better than you love yourſelf. God 
is all love; it is he who made every thing, 
and he loves every thing that he has made, 
Ay, but Dada, I ca'nt, for the heart of 
me, help pitying the two poor little 
naughty trouts, Ii God loves every thing, 
why did he make any ching to die? You 
begin to think too deeply, Harry ; we 
wiil ſpeak more of theſe matters another 
time, For the preſent, let it ſuffice to 
know that, as he can kill, he can alſo 
make alive again, at his own pleaſure. 

Harry had now remained about twelve 
months with his patron, when it was in- 
timated to the earl and his lady, that che 
dumb man had taken a fancy to their 
child, and, that he was almoſt conſtant- 
ly reſident at his houſe. Alarmed at this 
news, and apprehending that this man 
might be ſome impoſtor or kidnapper, 
they once more ſent orders to the nurſe 
to bring the boy home. 

Nurſe ran in a hurry to the ſtranger's, 
and having informed him of the neceſſity 
ſhe was under to take away the child, 
many mutual tears were ſhed at parting 
but Harry was the ſooner pacified when 
nurſe told him, that it was but for a ſhort 
vilit, as before, 


When 
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When they came to the caſt!e. there 
was no company in the pariour, bur the 
earl and his lady, with lord Richard and 
ſome other maſters of quality, about his 
age and ſize. Harry, however, looked] 
about with a brow of diſguſt; and, When 
my lady deſired him to come and ils 
her, may be you'll whip me, heuntwer'd 
ſullenly; No, ſhe repled, it you don't 
ſtrike your brother Dicky ary more, I 
won't beat him, ſays Hariv, if be won't 
beat mammy. Come then and Kis me, 
my dear, ſaid my lady ; whereon Harry 
advanced with a flaw caution, and hold n 
his little mouth to receive her ſalute. He 
was then kiſſed by his father, his brother, 
and the little maſters, and all things pro- 
miſed future reconcilement and amity. 

A number of glittering toys were then 
preſented to Harry on all ſides; he re- 
ceived them, indeed, in good part, but 
laid them all aſide again as things of whoſe 
uſe he was not yet wiſe enough to be ap- 
prehenſive. | 


ed nd nl ns nd nl nb Wed nd nd nl nd nl nf 
FRIEND. Is it not too early for your 

hero to ſhew a contempt of toys ? 
AuTHOR. My lady, as you will ſee, 

imputed it to his folly, not to his philo- 


ſophy. 
* Fr. 
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Fr, But children have a natural fond- 
neſs for fine things. 


Aur. How fo, is there a natural value 
in them ? 

Fr. No. But 

Avr. Education, indeed, has made the 
fondneſs next to natural. The coral and 
bells teach infants on the breaſt to be de- 
tighted with ſound and glitter. Has the 
child of an inhabitant of Monomotapa a 
natural fondneſs for garbage ? 

FR. I think nor. 

Au. But when he is inſtructed to prize 
them, and ſecs that it is the faſhion to be 
adorned with ſuch things, he prefers them 
to the gliſter of gold and pearl. Tell 
me, was it the folly, or philoſophy, of the 
Cock in the fable, that ſpurned the dia- 
mond and wiſhed for the barley-corn ? 

FR. The moral ſays it was his folly, 
that did not know how to make a "__ 
eſtimate of things, 

AuT. A wiſer moral would, 4 it was 
his philoſophy, that did kane how 
make a right eſtimate of things; for, of 
what uſe could the diamond be to the 
cock ? In the age of acorns, antecedent 
to Ceres and the royal ploughman Tripto- 
lemus, a fingle barley-corn had been of 
more value to mankind, - than all the dia- 
monds that glowed in the mines of India. 
FR. 
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FR. You ſee, however, that age, re- 
flection, and philoſophy, can hardly wean 
people from their early fondneſs for ſhew. 

AuT, I ſee, on the contrary, that the 
older they grow, and the wiſer they think 
themſelves, the more they become attach- 
ed to trifles. What would you think of a 
ſage miniſter of ſtate, who ſhould make it 
the utmoſt height of his wiſhes and ambi- 
tion to be mounted on a hobby-horle ? 

Fr. You can't be ſerious for the ſoul 
of you, 

Av'r. It has been ſeriouſly, and truly, 
and literally the fact; for Haman being 
asked, by the greateſt monarch upon earth, 
what ſhould be done moſt deſirable for the 
man whom the king delighted to honour ? 
he anſwered, (in the perſuaſion that he 
himſelf was. the perſon) ** Let the royal 
«+ apparel be brought, and let him be ar- 
6c rayed therewith, and let him be put up- 
on the horſe that the king uſeth to ride, 
and let him be brought through the 
e ſtreet, and have it proclaimed before 
„ him, thus ſhall it be done to the man 
« whom the king delighteth to honour.” 
What ſhall we ſay here? could the ſage 
and ambitious Haman think of nothu 
better than what would have ſuited the 
requeſt of a child of five years old ? Or 
was it that the emperor of Aſia, or this 

world 
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world itſelf, had nothing more valuable to 
beſtow than a fine coat and a hobby- 
horſe ? 

Fr. How many volumes do you expect 
this work will contain ? 

Aur. Sir a book may be compared to 
the life of your neighbour. If it be good, 
it cannot laſt too long; if bad, you can» 
not get rid of it too early. 

FR. But, how long, I ſay, do you pro- 
poſe to make your ſtory ? 

AuT. My good friend, the reader may 
make it as ſhort as he pleaſes. 


pPAIEIEIEIENTSIEIESED 
C HA P. III. 


Y lady piqued thereat, told the 

earl that ſhe reſolved once more 
to prove the wits of the youngſter in 
breeches ; and whiſpering to Dicky, he 
immediately went out and took with him 
his companions. Soon aftet Dick returns 
without his ſhoes, but with a pitiful 
face, and cries, Brother Harry, I want a 
pair of ſhoes ſadly, will you give me 


yours? Yes, I will, faid Harry, and in- 


ſtantly ſtrips and preſents them to him. 
Then entered another boy and demanded 
his ſtockings in the like petitioning man- 
| ner; 
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ner; another begg'd his hat, another his 
coat, another his waiſtcoat, all of which 
he beſtowed without heſitation ; but when 
the laſt boy came in and petitioned for his 
ſhirt, no, I won't ſaid Harry, a little 
moody, I want a ſhirt myſelf. My lady 
then exclaimed, upon my conſcience, there 
is but the the thickneſs of a bit of linen be- 
tween this child and a downright fool. 
But my lord roſe up, took Harry in his 
arms, and having tenderly embraced him, 
God bleſs thee, my boy, he cried, and 
make thee an honour to Old England. 

Dinner, ſoon after, was ordered up, and 
Harry permitted his nurſe to retire peace- 
ably to the kitchen, during the interyal, 
as he and all the maſters were then on 
terms of amity. 

My lady placed Harry next herſelf at 
table, but no peer ever paid ſuch a price 
at Pontac's, as our diſtreſſed hero did that 
day for his ordinary: for he muſt ſit u 
juſt fo, and hold his knife and fork juſt 
fo, and cut his meat, and open his mouth, 
and ſwallow his victuals jult fo and ſo and 
ſo. And then, between every two words, 
there was to be ſo many my lords and m 
ladies, and I thank you fir, and I thank 
you madam, and maſter this, and maſter 
that, that poor Harry no longer able to 
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contain himſelf, cried, I wiſh I was with 
my mammy in the kitchen, 

After dinner the children were ſet to 
queſtions and commands; but here our 
hero was beaten hollow, as he was after- 
ward at draw-glove and ſhuffle the ſlipper. 
They next came to hot cockles, and Har- 
ry, being firſt down, had his left hand well 
warmed for near a quarter of an hour, 
till, more by good luck than any good 
policy, he fixed upon a delicate little gen- 
tleman, the ſon and heir of lord and lady 
Toilet, who lay down accordingly ; when 
Harry endeavouring to ſum up all the fa- 
vours he had received in one payment, 
gave maſter ſuch a whirrick, that his cries 
inſtantly founded the ne plus ultra to ſuch 
kind of diverſions. But Harry being 
chidden for his rudeneſs and obliged to 
ask pardon, all was ſoon whole again. 

Now throughout theſe ſeveral amuſe- 
ments, though this group of little quality 
behaved themſelves with great good man- 
ners towards our hero, yet, as my lady's 
judgment of his intellects became current 
chrough the country, and that all took 
him to be little removed from a natural ; 
theſe ſmall gentry alſo held him in the 
loweſt contempt, and gave themſelves ſe- 
crer credit for the decency of their conduct 
in his behalf, e | 

Two 
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Two or three of them, however, having 
maliciouſly contrived to ſet him in a ridi- 
culous light, prevailed upon his brother 
to join in the plot. They accordingly pro- 
poſed a play, wherein Harry was enjoined 
to ſtand in the centre for ſo many minutes, 
without motion or reſentment, let his com- 
panions do what they would about him. 

Our hero, conſequently, fixed himſelf 
to a poſture and countenance aitogether 
determined. The attack inſtantly began; 
ſore grinned, ſome pointed, ſome jeered 
and Houted at him, ſome twitched him by 
the hair, ſome pinched him by the breech, 
one tweaked him by the noſe, and ano- 
ther ſpirted water full in his face; but 
Harry bore all with the firmneſs and re- 
ſignation of a ſtoic philoſopher z till my 
lady, quite impatient, cried out, did you 
ever ſee the like; ſuch a ſtock of a child. 
ſuch a ſtatue? why he has no kind of 
feeling, either of body or mind. 

Vihile ſhe was pronouncing theſe words, 
young Skinker, eldeſt fon to a wealthy 
*iQuire, a chubbed unlucky boy about 
the age of lord Richard, put one hand 
wichin the other and deſired Harry to ſtrike 
thereon, which he did accordingly ; but, 
leeling unuſual ſmart, and fired at the 
treachery that he, juſtly, conceived was in 


ine caſe, Harry gave him ſuch 2 ſudden 
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fiſt in the temple as drove him ſtaggering 
backward ſeveral ſteps. Skinker, wholly 
caraged, and conſcious of ſuperior ſtrength, 
immediately returned, and with all this 
might gave Harry a ſtroke on the head, 
which compliment he returned by a punch 
in the eye as rapid as lightning. All the 
boys ſtood aloof and amazed at the com- 
bat. My lady vehemently cried out to 
part them; but my lord roſe, and pe- 
remptorily commanded fair play. Mean 
while, young Skinker, wholly deſperate to 
be foiled by one ſo much his interior in 
ſtrength and underſtanding, flew on Harry 
like a fury, and faſtened the nails of both 
his hands in his face, from which gripe 
our hero as quickly diſengaged himſelf, 
by darting his head into the noſe and 
mouth of his adverſary, who was inſtantly 
covered with blood, though his paſſion 
would not permit him to attend to the 
pain; for, exerting his laſt effort, he 
cloſed in on our little champion, and de— 
termined, at once, to finiſh the combat, 
by lifting and daſhing him againſt the 
ground; but Harry finding himſeit going, 
nimbly put one foot behind, and hit Skink- 
er in the ham, and, at the ſame time puſh- 
ing forward, with all his force, prone fell 
the unfortunate Skinker precipitated by 
the double weight of himſelf and his an- 
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tagoniſt, and his head rebounded againtt 
the floor, while up ſprung Harry, and 
with a riſing dunt in the ſtomach, put a 
period to the fray. 

All diſmay'd, and, wholly diſcomforted, 

Kinker flowly aroſe, and began to puke 
and cry molt piteouily. His companions 
then gathered about him, and, compaſ- 
ſionating his plight, turned an eye of in- 
dignation upon the victor; all promiſcu— 
ouily exclaimed, O fie, maſter Harry, Pm 
quite aſhamed, maſter Harry, you gave 
the firſt blow; it was you that gave the 
firſt biow, maſter Harry; to all which re- 
proaches, Harry ſurlily replied, if J gave 

firſt blow he gave firſt hurt. 

Come, come, ſaid my Lord, there muſt 
be ſomething more an this affair than we 
are yet acquainted with, Come hither 
maſter Skinker, tell me the truth, my 
dear, what was it you did to Harry that 
provoked him to ſtrike you ? Indeed, Sir, 
{aid Skinker, I did not intend to hurt him 
lo much. When I gave him one hand to 


ſtrike, I held a pin, within fide in the 


ocher, but the pin run up further than ! 
thought lor. Go, go, iaid my lord, you 
deſerve What you have got. You are an 
1il-hearted boy, and ſhail not come here 
to play any mare. 
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My lady then called Harry, deſired to 


look at his hand, and found the palm co— 
vered with blood. This ſhe waſhed away, 
and, having found the wound, ſhe put a 
ſmall bit of black ſticking ſilk to the ori- 
fice, and Harry inſtantly held himſelf as 
ſound a man as ever. 

It was then, that inſtead of exulting or 
crowing over his adverſary, he began to 
relax into melancholy and dejection, and 
ſideling over toward Skinker, and, look- 
ing wiſtfully in his face, if, ſaid Harry, 
with a trembling lip, if you will kils and 
friends with me, I'll never beat you any 
more. To this overture Skinker was, 
with a ſullen reluctance, perſuaded by his 
companions; and from that moment, the 
victor began to gain ground in the heart 
and good graces both of father and mo- 
ther. | 

Night now approached, the candles 
were lighted up, and the children took a 
ſhort and ſlight repaſt, Maſter Dicky 
then, privately whiſpering to his mamma, 
deſired her not to be frighted at what ſhe 
might ſee, and immediately withdrew. In 
a ſhort time he returned, and gathering 
all his little companions into a group, in 
the centre of the parlour, held them a 
while in chat: when, O tremendous ! a 
back door flew open, and, in glided a 

moſt 
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moſt terrifying and horrible apparition 
the body and limbs, from the neck down- 
wards, were all wrapt in a winding ſheet ; 
and the head, tho' tear could not attend to 
its form, appeared wholly illuminated with 
flames that glared thro' the eyes, mouth 
and noſtrils. 

At ſight hereof, maſter Dicky, appear- 
ing the firſt to be frighted, ſcreamed our, 
and ran behind his mamma's chair, as it 
were for protection; the panic grew in- 
ſtantly contagious, and all this hoſt of 
little gentry, who were, thereafter, to form 
our ſenates, and to lead our armies, ran, 
ſhrieking and ſhivering, to hide themlc!vc 
in holes and to tremble in corners. 

Our hero, alone. ſtood undaunted, tha? 
concerned; and, like an aſtronomer who, 
with equal dread and attention, contem- 
plates ſome ſudden phenomenon in the 
heavens, which he apprehends to be ſent 
as an enſign or forerunner to the fall of 
mighty ſtates, or diſpeopling of nations, 
ſo Harry, with bent and apprehenſive 
brows, beheld and conſidered the ap- 
proaching ſpectre. 

He had never heard nor formed any 
idea of ghoſts or hobgoblins, he therefore 
ſtood to deliberate what he had to fear 
from it. It ſtill advanced upon him, nor 
had he yet budged. When his brother 
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cried out, from behind my lady's chair, 
beat it, Harry, beat it. On the inſtant, 
Harry flew back to the corner next the 
hall, and catching up his ſtaff, the tro- 
phy of Shrove Tueſday, he return'd upon 
the ſpectre, and, aiming a noble blow 
at the illuminated ſconce, he, at once, 
imaſlyd the outward lanthorn; drove the 
candle, flame and all, into the mouth of 
him who held it; and open'd his upper 
lip from the noſe to the teeth. Out ſpout- 
ed the blood as from a ſpiggot. The 
ghoſt clapped all the hands that he had to 
his mouth, and ſlunk away to ſhew to his 
friends in the kitchen, how he had been 
baffled and mauled by an infant of ſeven 
ſummers. 

Heav*n preſerve us, cried my lady, we 
ſhall have nothing but broils and blood- 
ſucd in the houſe while this child is among 
ts. Indeed, my dear, replied the ear], 
if there was any thing more than mere 
accident in this buſinels, it was the fault 
of your favourite Dicky, who deſired the 
boy to ſtrike. 

By this time, the little gentry came, all 
from their lu: king holes, though yet pale 
and unaſſured. And, whatever contempt 
they might have for the intellects of Hau- 
ry, they had, now, a very lincere vene- 
ration for his prowels. 


Bed 
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Bed time now approaching, and all 
being again ſettled, Harry, ſays my lord, 
you have been a very good boy to day, 
and have joined with your companions in 
all their little plays, Noy, it you have 
any plays to ſhew them I am ſure they 
will have the good manners to do as you 
deſire, What ſay you Harry, have you 
any play to ſhew them? Yes, Sir, ſaid 
Harry, I have a many of them; there's 
firſt, leap frog, and thruſh a taruſh. To 
it, then, Harry, ſays my lord, and pray, 
all you little gentlemen, do you oblerve 
his directions. 

No ſooner ſaid than done. Harry took 
his companions, one by one, and, cauſ- 
ing them to ſtoop, with their heads to- 
ward the ground in a long line, and at 
certain diſtances each before t'other, he 
returned to the tail, and taking the ad- 
vantage of a ſhort run to quicken "his 
motion, he laid his hands on the rump of 
the hindmoſt, and vaulting lightly over 
him, he, with amazing rapidity, flew a- 
long the whole line, clearing a man, at 
ev'ry motion, till he alighted before the 
foremoſt, and down he popt in the poſ- 
ture of thoſe behind. 

My lady, in utter aſtoniſhment, lifting 
up her hands and eyes, exclain'd, O the 
nne creature, O the graceful creature! if 
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there was but a mind to match that body, 
there would not be ſuch another boy in 
the univerſe. 

Lord Richard, being now hindmoſt, 
was the next who adventured, and, with 
action enough, clear'd his two firlt men; 
but then having loſt the advantage of his 
run, and his foreman being of more 
than ordinary ſize, he firſt ſtuck upon his 
rump, and, pitching thence, broke his 
foreh?ad againſt the floor. He got up 
however with a pleaſant countenance, and, 
running along ſide the line, ſet himſelf 
in his former poſture before his brother. 
The hindmoſt then, and then the next, 
and the next, and ſo onward, took their 
turns, in ſucceſſion, without any better 
ſucceſs, The one bruiſed his ſhoulder, 
anòthier iprained his finger, another bumpt 
his head, another broke his noſe, &c. &c. 
So that, in leſs than five minutes, my lady 
had got an hoſpital of her own, though 
not altogether conſiſting of incurables, 

Now, ſpirits and vinegar, brown paper, 
black plaiſter, &c. were called for in a 
hurry, and, the ſeveral ſtupes and dreſs- 
ings being ſkilfully applied, the children 
were ordered to their reſpective beds, and 
nurſe was prevailed upon to continue with 
Harry, till he ſhould be reconciled to his 
new friends and aſſociates. 

Now 
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Now Harry was become a favourite, 
eſpecially among the ſervants, who, in a 
manner, adored him, fince the adventure 
of the box and the hobgoblin. 

PPP 

FRIEND. Hobgoblin.— In good time 
— nothing amazes me, ſo much, as the 
terrifying apprehenſions that the world, 
from the beginning, has univerſally en- 
tertained of ghoſts and ſpectres. 

AuTHoR. Do you fear them? 

FR. No —I car't fay—not much— 
ſomething of this formerly. I ſhould not 
like, even now, to lie alone, in a remote 
chamber of a ruinous caſtle ſaid to be 
haunted, and have my curtains, at mid- 
night, opened ſuddenly upon me by a 
death's-head and bloody-bones. All non- 
ſenſe, I know it; the early prejudices of 
a daſtardly fancy—I fear, while I am con- 
vinced there is nothing to be feared. Do 
you think there is any ſuch thing in na- 
ture as a ſpirit ? 

AvuT. I know not that there is any ſuch 
thing, in nature as matter. 

Fx. Not know there is any ſuch thing 
as matter ? — You love to puzzle — to 
throw lets into the road of common ſenſe. 
— What elle do you know ? From what 
elle can you form any kind of idea ? 
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AuT. The room is warm enough, more 
heat is needleſs. —-I know that thoughts 
and conceptions are raiſed in my mind ; 
but, how they are raiſed, or that they are 
adequate images of things ſuppoſed to be 
repreſented, I know not. What if this 
ſomething, or this nothing, called matter, 
ſhould be a ſhadow, a vacuum, in re- 
ſpect of ſpirit, wholely reſiſtleſs to it and 
pervadeable by it? Or what if it be no 
other than.a various manifeſtation of the 
ſevcral good and evil qualities of ſpi— 
rit? If one infinite ſpirit, as is ſaid, fills 
the univerſe, all other exiſtence mult be 
but as the ſpace wherein he eſſentially 
abides and exiſts; indeed, they could not 
be produced, or continued for a moment, 
but by his exiſting omnipotently, indi- 
viſibly, entirely, in and throughout every 
Part. | 
F Fr. This is new, very new—but I will 
not batter my brains againſt your caſtle— 
According to your thelis, when a man 1s 
apprehenſive of a ſpirit or ſpectre, it is 
not of ſhadows but of ſubſtances that he 
is afraid. 

Aur. Certainly ; his principal appre— 
henſion ariſes from his believing it more 
ſufficient, more powerſul, and more for- 
midable than himſelf. 

FR. 
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Fa. Excuſe me, there are more tre- 


mendous reaſons. On the ſuppoſition of 


an engagement, thoſe ſort of inviſible 
gentry have many advantages over us. 
They give a man no manner of fair play. 
They have you here, and have you there, 
and your beſt watch and ward 1s no better 
than fencing againſt an inviſible fail. — 
But, ſeriouſly, do you think we have any 
innate fears of theſe matters? 

AuT. All our fears ariſe from the ſenſe 
of our own weakneſs, and of the power 
and inclination that others may have to 
hurt us. 

FR. If our horror of apparitions is not 
innate, how comes it to paſs, that fol- 
diers; that general officers, who dare all 
other danger, that heroes who, like Bru- 
tus, have given death to themſelves, or 
who have been led to execution without a 
changing cheek, have yet dreaded to lie 
alone, or to be left in the dark ? 

Aur. We all ſee that a ſpirit has vaſt 
power. Nothing elſe in truth can have 
any power at all, We perceive, by our- 
lelves and others, with what ealſc it can 
act upon what we call matter; how it 
moves, how it lifts it. Perhaps, were 
our ſpirits detached from this diſtempered 
priſon, to which the degeneracy of our 
tallen nature has confined them, they 
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might more eaſily whir] a mountain thro? 
the atmoſphere, than they can now caſt 
a pebble into the air. The conſideration 
of this power, when joined to malevo- 
lence, as is generally the caſe, becomes 
very tremendous. The ſtories told by 
nurſes and goſſips about a winter's fire, 
when the young auditors crouch cloſer 
and cloſer together, and dare not look 
about for fear of what may be behind 
them, leave impreſſions that no ſubſe- 
quent reaſon or religion can efface. The 
ideas of an apparition, on theſe occaſions, 
are connected with all the horror, of 
which infant imaginations can be ſuſcep- 
tible ; fangs, horns, a threatning mien, 
ſaucer eyes, a flaming breath, and a deadly 
aſpect. When children are told of fairies, 
who carry off people to dwell with them 
under ground, and of evil ſpirits who 
inatch away ſoul and body, together, to 
be their aſſociates in regions of darkneſs 
and woe, the fear of ſuch evils greatly 
ſurpaſſes thoſe of death, as it weds miſery 
to exiſtence beyond the grave.—On the 
contrary ſide. Had ſpirits been originally 
repreſented to infants as beings of an ami— 
able appearance, and as guardians bene- 
volent and beneficent to man; had they 
further deigned to viſit us under ſuch re- 
preſentations, and, had we experienced 
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the advantage of their inſtructions and 
good offices, we ſhould have met them 
with tranſport, and have parted with 
regret, 

FR. I obſerve that, as our female an- 
tiquarians drop off, our faith in ſpectres 
perceptibly decays. We have not the fit- 
tieth ſtory either propagated or believed, 
that was credited as goſpel when I was a 
boy. What think you, is it for, or a- 
gainſt religion, that ſuch fables ſhould 
get footing among mankind ? 

Aur. I never could think it for the in- 
tereſt of religion that the providence of 
God ſhould be elbowed, as it were, quite 
out of the world by a ſyſtem of demo- 
niſm. On the other hand, I take the De- 
vil to be a perſonage of much more pru- 
dence than to frighten his favourites from 
him by aſſuming ſuch horrid and diſguſt- 
tul appearances, He rather chuſes to 
lurk behind temptation, in the allurement 
of beauty, the deceitfulneſs of ſmiles, 


the glozing of compliments, in revel and 


banquetting, in titles and honours, in the 
olitter of ornament, and in the pomp of 
ſtate. When God ſends his ſpirits on 
meſſages to man, there- is a meaning of 
importance in the errand. Such was that 
of his Angel to Manoah for the delivery 
of a people; and to Zacharias and the 
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bleſſed Virgin for the redemption of hu- 
man kind. But, when the Devil is ſaid 
to ſend his emiſſaries throughout the 
earth, on what errand does this arch-po- 
Iitician employ them? Even ſuch as could 
ſuit no other than a dunce or a driveller, 
I never yet heard of one of theſe miſſions 
that could be conſtrued to any intention 
of cunning or common ſenſe, I there- 
fore hold the legends of his ghoſtly viſi- 
tation to be altogether apocryphal. 

Fa. Every man of common ſenſe muſt 
be of the ſame opinion. And yet, have 
you known any perion wholely free from 
ſuch prejudices, who made no diſtinction, 
on this fantaſtical article, between dark- 
neſs and mid-day, between a lonely char- 
nel houſe and a full aſſembly ? 

Aur. I have; but they were men of 
exceeding ſtrong nerves ; as alſo of ex- 
ceeding clear or exceeding callous con- 
ſciences, which, coming from oppoſite 
points, equally met for the fame purpole 
on this occaſion. 

Two travellers, the one a man of piety, 
the other a profligate, met at a country 
inn juſt as night came upon them. It was 
Halontide-Eve, the ſeaſon, in thoſe days, 
wherein the devils were ſaid to keep high 
carnival, and when all the inhabitants of 
the viſionary regions were ſuppoſed 8 

reve 


Tur FOOL or QUALITY. 87 


reve] and range throughout the earth at 
pleaſure. 

For want of better company our tra- 
veliers made up an acquaintance, and fur- 
ther cemented it by a jugg of good li- 
quor. The night was dark. The girls 
of the houſe had new waſh'd their ſmocks, 
to be hung to the fire, and turn'd by the 
ghoſtly reſemblances of their ſweethearts; 
and the converſation, in the kitchen, ran 
on many an authentic narrative of ſpec- 
tres, and, pa: ticularly, on the man in gib- 
bets who hung by the road, and who was 
reported, between twelve and one at mid- 
night, to deſcend from the gallows, and 
take juſt three turns about the old barn. 

Do you believe any of this droll ſtuff, 
ſaid the profligate. I know not what to 
think, anſwered his pious companion, I 
find all the world in the fame ftory, and 
yet, as the ſaying 1s, I never ſaw any thing 
more frighttul than myſelf. As for my 
ſhare, ſaid the profligate, I think I 
ſhouldn't fear the great Devil himſelf ; 
and indeed I ſhould be glad to have a lit- 
tle chat with the old gentleman. Stout 
as you are, rejoined his companion, I will 
lay you a bet of five crowns that you dare 
not warm a porringer of broth, and go, 
and oficr it without there, to the man in 
gibbets. I will depend on your * 
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for performance of articles. *Tis done, 
cried the other; the berts were produced, 
and reſpectively depoſited in the hands of 
my landlady. 

Our pious traveller, who now began to 


be alarmed for his wager, ſtole lily out, 


while his companion was buſied in heat- 
ing the broth. He made up to the place 
where the deceaſed malefactor was taking 
the freſh air. The gallows was low, and, 
by the advantage of a bank behind and 
his own agility, he leaped up, and faſten- 
ed his arms about the ſhoulders of the 
corpſe, fo that they both appeared but as 
one body. 

He had juſt fixed himſelf to his GE 
when, up comes his companion with the 
porringer and a ſtool. He directly mount- 
ed the ſtool, and, reaching up a ſpoonful 
of broth to the mouth of the dead, with 
a firm and bold voice he cried, ſup, min! 
why don't you ſup ? 

Scarce had thele words been uttered, 
when, fearful to hear! with a tone deep 
as Hell and diſmal as the grave, the man 
in gibbets replied——It 1—is too ho—t. 
And damn you, why don't you blow it 
then ? rejoined the other. 

Fr. My nerves will not admit of this 
for fact. The tale indeed is good, though 
ſuch an inſtance of intrepidity in any * 
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tal may be diſputable. But, ſhall we 


never return to our ſtory again ? 

Avr. It matters not how far we travel 
from it, ſince the magic of a wiſh can 
bring us back in a twinkling. 


SGG assess 


SHK. IV. 


UFFLED linen, laced hat, filk 
ſtockings, &c. had now been order- 
ed for Harry, with a new ſuit of cloaths, 
trim'd like thoſe of your beau-inſects, vul- 
garly called butterflies. They were tried 
on, in the preſence of his parents, and 
highly approved by all, except Harry 
himſelf, who ſeemed, by his fidgettings, 
to be ſomewhat diſguſted at this new kind 
of incumbrance. Harry, ſays my lord, 
puts me in mind of the ſon of Jeſſe in the 
armour of Saul, he has not yet proved 
them. Well Harry, how do you like 
yourſelf ? I don't know, not I, ſays Har- 
ry. But, papa, can you tell me what 
theſe things are for? In truth Harry, you 
poſe me, Won't people love me better, 
Sir? not a whit indeed Harry, replied 
my lord. L—d help that little fool's 
head of thine, interpoſed my lady, if peo- 
ple won't love thee, they'll reſpect _ 
| | the 
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the more. Fool's head! repeated my lord, 
upon my ſoul, the child has more ſenſe 
than half our nobility, 

Harry had been, now, near a month, 
with his parents, and, as his nurſe had 
not yet parted, he was tolerably amena- 
ble to quality government. However, 
he pined in the abſence of his dada, as 
he called him, and daily importuned my 
lord and lady to be permitted to go and 
ſee him. For, as Harry's heart told him 
that his bearded dada loved him better 
than all the world, ſo Harry loved him 
better than three worlds; for, he was 
ever deſirous of going three times as far, 
in affection and good offices, as any one 
went for him. 

At length, he obtained conſent, and 
was conducted, by his nurſe, in all his 
finery, ou a viſit to his dear dada. 

Their meeting was accompanied by 
tears of joy on both ſides; when the old 
gentleman, ſtruck with concern at the 
garb in which he ſaw his darling, cried 
out, and who, my dear, put this fool's 
coat upon my child? Fool's coat, Sir, 
ſays Harry; yes, my love, it is worſe than 
all that; they were very naughty doctors 
who have endeavoured to poiſon my boy. 
There is not a bit, of all this lace and 

ruffling, 
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ruffling, that is not full of rank poiſons. 
I will tell you a ſtory my Harry. 

There was, once upon a time, a very 
good and a very clever boy called Her- 
cules. As he grew up, beſide his prayers 
and his book, he was taught to run, and 
leap; to ride, wreſtle, and cudgel; and 
tho' he was able to beat all the boys in 
the pariſh, he never uſed to hurt or quar- 
rel with any of them. He did not mat- 
ter cold, nor hunger, nor what he eat, 
nor what he drank; nor how, nor where 
he lay; and he went always dreſſed in the 
ſkin of a wild beaſt, that could bear all 
winds and weathers, and that he could 
put on or off at pleaſure, for he knew 
that his dreſs was no part of himſelf, and 
could neither add to him, nor take away 
any thing from him. 

When this brave boy came to man's 
eſtate, he went about the world, doing 
good in all places; helping the weak, and 
feeding the hungry, and cloathing the 
naked, and comforting thoſe that cried, 
and beating all thoſe that did hurt or 
wrong to others; and all good people 
loved him with their whole hearts, and 
all naughty people feared him terribly. 

Bur, 'O fad and diſmal! a lady, whom 
he had ſaved-from great hurt and ſhame, 
made him a prefent 'of a new coat, which 
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was called a ſhirt, in thoſe days, as they 
wore it next the ſkin, And now, my 
Harry, take notice, The lady had co- 
vered his coat, all over, with laces, and 
with rufflings, and with beads of glaſs, 
and ſuch other fooleries; ſo that poor 
Hercules looked juſt as fine as you do 
now. And he turned him to this ſide, 
and he turned him to that ſide, and he 
began to think more and better of him- 
felt, becauſe he had got this fool's coat 
upon him. And the poiſon of it entered 
into his body and into his mind, and 
brought weakneſs and diſtempers upon 
the one and the other. And he grew ſo 
fond of it that he could not bear to have 
it put off. For he thought that, to part 
with it, would be to part with his fleſh 
from his bones. Neither would he ven- 
ture out in the rain any more; nor box 
nor wreſtle with any body, ior fear of 
ſpoiling his fine coat. So that in time, he 
loſt the love and the praiſes of every body; 
and all people ſcorned him, and pointed 
at him for a fool and a coxcomb, as he 
went by. 

For ſome time, after the old gentleman 
had finiſhed his ſtory, the child continued 
ro gaze up at him, with fixed eyes and 
open mouth, as tearful of loſing any lyl- 
lable that he might utter, *Till, recol- 
lecting 
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lecting himſelf, he cried out, O, this is 
a very ſad caſe, indeed; I wiſh my coat 
was burnt, ſo I do, but don't fear for 
me dada. Why, how then Harry? re- 
plied his patron. Why, I may find a 
trick, for all this, dada; I warrant you 
never lee me in this ugly coat again. 

After this and ſome other inſtructions 
and mutual endearments, nurſe preſs'd to 
be gone; and theſe two fond friends were 
compelled to ſunder, with a promiſe on 
Harry's part, of a ſpeedy return. 

For ſome time after his arrival at the 
manſion houſe, Harry appeared thought- 
ful, and greatly dejected, which they at- 
cribed to his parting with his old friend; 
but Harry had ſchemes in his head that 
they were little able to fathom or gueſs ar. 
Having peeped about, for ſome time, he 
found a knife, in a window, which he 
inſtantly ſeized upon, and then {tole up 
with all poſſible privacy, to his apart- 
ment. 

There he ſtript himſelf, in a hurry, and, 
falling as quickly to work, began to cut 
and rip and rend away the lacings of his 
ſuit, without ſparing cloth or ſeam. While 
he was thus in the heat and very mid- 
dle of his buſineſs, he heard himſelf re- 
peatedly called on the ſtairs, and hurrying 
on his cloaths, to obey the ſummons, he 
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ran down to the parlour with half the 
trimmings hanging in geometry, fritters, 
and tatters about him, 

The droll, and very extraordinary figure 
that he cut, ſtruck all the company into 
utter amazement. Having gazed on him, 
for ſome time, in a kind of ſilent ſtupor, 
Why Harry, cries my lady, what's all this 
for? Who abufed you, my child, who 
put you in this pickle ? Come hither and 
tell me, who ſpoiled your cloaths? I did, 
madam. You did, firrah, cried my lady, 
giving him a ſhake, and how dare you 
ſpoil them? Why, becauſe they wanted 
to ſpoil me, ſaid Harry. And who told 
you they would ſpoil you, firrah ? I won't 
tell, ſaid Harry. VI Il lay a wager, cried 
my lady, it was that old rogue with the 
beard ; but PII have him whipt for a fool 
and a knave out of the pariſh, Pray, my 
dear, be patient a little, ſaid his lordſhip, 
Come here, Harry, and tell me the truth, 
ſtoutly ; and no harm ſhall happen to you 
or your dada with the beard. Come, 
ſpeak, what fault did he find with your 
cloaths? Why, Sir, he ſaid, as how they 
would poiſon me. Poiſon you, my dear: 
pray how was that? Why, Sir, he told 
me, as how there was a little maſter, call'd 
Herclus, and as how he was a mighty 
good boy, and was cold and hungry, and 
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almoſt naked, and did not matter, ſo as 
how he could do good to every body, and 
as how every body loved him with all their 
heart, And then, he told me, as how 
he got a mighty fine coat, and looked 
here and looked there, and minded nothing 
but his coat; and as how his coat poi- 
ſon'd him, and would not let him do any 
more good, and as how all the boys then 
hated him, and piſs'd upon him, Sir—and 
how -I believe, that's all, Sir — 

Here my lord and lady took ſuch a 
chink of laughing, that it was ſome time 
before they could recover; while Harry 
looked abaſhed and diſconcerted. But my 
lord, recollecting himſelf, took the child 
on his knee, and warmly preſſing him 
to his boſom, I muſt tell you, my Harry, 
ſaid he, as how you are a mighty good 


boy, and as how your dada with a beard 


is a mighty good dada, and has told you 
all that is right and true. And that I 
will go, myſelf, one of theſe days, and 
thank him in perſon. Thank you, Sir, 
lays Harry. ' 

Well, Harry, ſaid my lord, I promiſe 
that no one ſhall poiſon you any more 
with my conſent. Whereupon another 
new ſuit was immediately appointed, of a 
kind that ſhould fear no weather, nor, in 
cale of dirt or damage, draw upon Har- 
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ry the reſentment or admonitions of his 
mama. 

Juſt as dinner was ſerved up, Mr. 
Meekly entered and took his ſeat. He 
came in order to conciliate a late diffe- 
rence between the earl and Sir Standiſh 
Stately ; and in this he found no manner 
of difficulty, as my lord was, by nature, 
of a kindly diſpolition, and required no 
more than a firſt advance to be reconciled 
to any man, | 

During the entertainment, Harry kept 
his eyes fixed on Mr. Meekly; and, as 
ſoon as the cloth was off, he roſe, went 
over to him, looked fondly in his face, 
and took hold of his hand with the fami- 
liarity of an old acquaintance. 

Mr. Meekly, ſaid my lord, my ſon 
Harry pays you a very particular and very 
deſerved compliment; he puts me in mind 
of that ſort of inſtinct, by which a ſtrange 
dog is always ſure to diſcover, and to ap- 
ply to the moſt benevolent perſon at ta- 
ble. Indeed, my lord, faid Mr. Meekly, 
(careſſing the child) I know not, whether 
by inſtinct, or by what other name to call 
my own feelings; but certain it is that, 
the firſt moment I ſaw him, in his lit- 
tle peaſant petticoats, I found my heart 
ſtrongly affected toward him. 
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In a ſhort time my lady retired, with 
the children, and left the earl and Mr. 
Meekly over a temperate bottle. Mr. 
Meekly, ſaid my lord, (taking him cor- 
dially by the hand) I rejoice at the ad- 
vantage of our late acquaintance, or ra- 
ther I repine that it was not earlier. I 
am greatly intereſted, Sir, in aſking you 
a few queſtions, if I thought I might do 
it without offence. Are you any way 
ſtraitened in your circumſtances ? No, 
my lord—Bur, would you not wiſh them 
more affluent ? would you not wiſh that 
your power of doing good were more ex- 
renſtve, more anſwerable to the benevo- 
lence of your own inclinations? I can» 
not ſay that I would, my lord. I have 
upward of ſeven hundred a year clear in- 
come ; and that 1s fourteen times more 
than I have occaſion to expend,—lt would 
be indelicate, replied the carl, very inde- 
licate to own that I am forry for your 
proſperity z and yet I feel that I ſhould 
have been happy in your diſtreſs, in the 
power it would have given me to ſerve, 
to oblige you. I want a friend, I want 
juſt ſuch a friend as Mr, Meckly, and I 
know of no price at which I would not 
gladly purchaſe him.—My lord, I am 
yours, freely, afiectionately yours, wich- 
out fee or condition. Sir, rejoined my 

Vor. . E lord, 
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lord, as I find that I cannot make out a 
title to your particular attachment, I am 
content to be taken into the general circle 
of your benevolence. 
The world, Mr. Meekly, think me the 
happieſt of men; bleſs'd in my family, 
in my friends; with health, honours, af- 
fluence z with the power of gratifying 
every wiſh that human fancy can form! 
but, alas! my ſenſations are very far from 
affirming their judgment of theſe mat- 
ters; and I well deſerve your advice, your 
conſolation, if you can afford it, by un- 
boſoming myſelf to you without reſerve, 
When I reflect on my paſt life, I look 
on many parts of it with repentance, and 
on the whole with regret. Not that 1 
wiſh the return. of pleaſures that I now 
deſpiſe, or of years ſpent in a manner 
that virtue and common ſenſe muſt equal- 
ly diſapprove ; but I am arrived at my 
evening of life, like a ſportſman who, 
having been in purſuit of game all the 
day, returns homeward, ſorrowful, fa- 
tigued, and diſappointed. With every ad- 
vantage that could gratify either my va- 
nity or my appetites, I cannot affirm that 
I ever taſted of true enjoyment ; and | 
now well perceive that I was kept from 


being miſerable, merely by amuſement 
and diſſipation. 


As 
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As I had the misfortune to be born to 
title and a vaſt eſtate, all people reſpect- 
ed, in me, the poſſeſſion of thoſe objects 
which they themſelves were in purſuit of. 
I was conſequently beſet with ſycophants 
and deceivers of all ſorts, and thereby, 
trained from my infancy, to unavoidable 
prejudices, errors, and falſe eſtimates of 
every thing. I was not naturally ill. diſ- 
poſed, but I was perpetually ſeduced from 
ail my better tendencies. 

Both my parents died, before I arrived 
at thoſe years wherein our laws allow of 
any title to diſcretion. I had but one 
brother. O that dear brother, how many 
ſighs he has coſt me ! I was older than 
him by about ſeven years, and this diſpa- 
rity of our age, together with the eleva- 
ting notion of my birth- right, gave me the 
authoritative airs of a father, without a 
father's tenderneſs toward him. This 
mutually prevented that cordiality, that 
ſympathy, as I may ſay, by which bro- 
thers ſhould be cemented during their mi- 
nority. And, when our guardian, as I 
then judged, had ſo far betrayed his truſt, 
as to bind my brother apprentice to a tra- 
der, and thereby to deprive him of all 
title to gentility; I looked upon him as a 
branch cut off from the family-tree, and, 
as my thoughts about him were accom- 
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panied by coldneſs or diſguſt, I foi bore 


to make any enquiry concerning him. 

I am apt to think, however, that he 
was not equally unnatural on his part ; 
but, hearing of the diſſolute life I led on 
my return from travel, he might juſtly 
deem me unworthy of his acquaintance or 
notice. 

During the time of my intimacy with 
his late majeſty and the miniſters of his 
pleaſures and policy, a ſervant brought 
me word, that a gentleman, attended by 
a number of the principal citizens, waited 
for me in my anti-chamber ; whereupon 
I gave orders for their immediate intro- 
duction. 

On their entrance, I'was awfully ſtruck 
with the preſence of their principal, with 
the elegance of his figure, the nobleneſs 
of his aſpect, and eaſe of his addreſs, 
and I felt myſelf drawn to him by a ſud- 
den kind of inſtinctive attachment. 

My lord, ſays he, we come to wait 
upon you in the name of the very reſpect- 
able body of the citizens of London ; 
ſome intringements have been lately made 
on their city charter, and their firſt appli— 
cation is to your lordſhip, as they wiſh, 
above all others, to be obliged to you for 
taeir redreſs. 


They 
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They have been very diſcreet, ſaid I, in 
their choice of an advocate. Their de- 
mands mult be exorbitant, if they fail of 
ſucceſs while you are their ſolicitor. 

This paper proceeded he, contains a 
clear detail of their rights and the en- 
croachments that have been made there- 
on, They are ſenſible of your lordſhip's 
intereſt with his majeſty and the miniſtry, 
and they humbly petition for your favour 
and happy influence in their behalf. 

Without papers, I replied, or any in— 
ducement fave that of your own requelt, 
let me hut know what lam to do, and I 
ſhall think myſelf truly honoured and 
obliged by your commands. 

My lord, he rejoined, I do not with to 
betray you into any miſtaken or unmerited 
complaiſance. I am but a trader, a citi- 
zen of the lower order. 

I now felt myſelf bluſh with ſhame and 
diſappointment ; I reſented my being de- 
ceived by the dignity of his appearance; 
and I was more particularly piqued by the 
tarcaſtical kind of ſmile with which he 
cloſed his declaration. All confuſed, I 
looked down, and pretended to caſt my 
eye over the paper, in order to gain time 
for recollection. Having, at intervals, 
muttered a few words, ſuch as charters, 
grants, privileges, immunities, and ſo 
3 forth, 
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torth, I am not, faid I, an enemy to the 
lower ranks of men ; poor people muſt 
live, and their ſervice, as well as ſubor- 
dination is neceſ]..ry to ſociety z but I con- 
tels I was always fond of thoſe ſumptuary 
laws that confined the degrees of men to 
their reſpective departments, and pre- 
vented mechanics from confounding 
themſelves with gentlemen. 

My lord, ſays he, with the moſt eaſy 
ind provoking unconcern, when you ſhall 
ve pleaſed to look down from the ſuperi- 
ority of your ſtation, and to conſider 
things and perions according to their me- 
"its, you will not deſpiſe ſome, merely for 
deing of ule to others. The wealth, 
proſperity, and importance of all this 
#orld is founded and erected on three liv- 
ing pillars, the Tit.LEzx of the ground, 
he MANUFACTURER andthe MERCHANT, 
Of theſe, the tiller is ſuppoſed to be the 
leaſt reſpectable, as he requires the leaſt 
of genius, invention, or addreſs; and yet 
the plowman Triptolemus was worſhip- 
ed as a god; and the plowman Cincin- 
natus is {till held in as high eſteem as any 
peer of any realm, fave that of Great- 
Britain. 

] have known, faid I, a mob of ſuch 
gods and diftators fomewhat dangerous at 
tines. I mult be free ro tell you, mit- 

ter, 
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ter, that matters are much changed fince 
princeſſes kept ſheep, and the ſons of 
kings, were cow herds. The ranks and 
orders of men are now appointed and 
known, and one department mutt nor 
preſume to break in upon the other. My 
baker, barber, brewer, butcher, hatter, 
hoſter, and taylor, are, unqueſtionably, 
of uſe, though 1 have not the honour of 
being acquainted with one of them: and, 
hitherto, I have deemed it ſufficient to 
ſend my ſervants to entertain and pay 
them their bills, without admitting them 
to a tete a tëte, as at preſent. 

He now rejoined with a little warmth, 
My lord, we pardon your indelicacy, n 
conſideration of your error, The vene- 
rable body, now preſent, might be ad- 
mitted to A tete a tẽte with the firſt eſtate 
of this kingdom, without any condeſcen— 
fon on the part of majeſty. And, would 
you allow yourſelf to be duly informed, 
I ſhould ſoon make you ſenſible that we 
have actually done you. the honour which. 
we intended by this viſit. 

Permit me to repeat that the wealth, 
proſperity, and importance of every thing 
upon earth ariſes from the TILLER, the 
MANUFACTURER and the MERcnant ;. 
and that, as nothing is truly eſtimable, 
ſave in proportion to its utility, theſe are, 

4 con- 
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conſequently, very far from being con- 
temptible characters. The tiller ſupplies 
the manufacturer, the manufacturer ſup- 
plies the merchant, and the merchant ſup- 
plies the world with all its wealth. It is 
thus that induſtry is promoted, arts in- 
vented and improved, commerce extend- 
ed, ſuperfluities mutually vended, wants 
mutually ſupplied, that each man be- 
comes a uſeful member of ſociety, that 
{ſocieties become further of advantage to 
each other, and that ſtates are enabled to 
pay and dignity their upper ſervants with 
titles, rich revenues, principalities and 
Crowns. 

The merchant, above all, 1s extenſive, 
conſiderable, and reſpectable by his oc- 
cupation, It is he who furniſhes every 
comfort, convenience, -and elegance of 
life; who carries off every redundance, who 
fills up every want; who ties country te 
country, and clime to clime, and brings 
the remoteſt regions to neighbourhood 


and converſe ; who makes man to be li- 


terally the lord of the creation, and gives 
him an intereſt in whatever is done upon 
carth ; who furniſhes to each the product 
of all lands, and the labours of all nati- 
ons; and thus knits into one family and 
weaves into one web the attinity and bro- 
therhood of all mankind. 

I have 
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I have no quarrel, I cried, to the high 
and mighty my lords the merchants, if 
each could be humbly content with the 
profits of his profeſſion, without forming 
themſelves into companies, excluſive of 
their brethren, our itinerant merchants and 
pedlars. I confeſs myſelf an enemy to the 
monopolies of your charter'd companies 
and city corporations; and I can perceive 
no evil conſequence to the public or tae 
ſtate, if all ſuch aſſociations were this in- 
ſtant diſſolved. 

Permit me, he mildly replied, once for 
all, to ſet your lordſhip right in this mat- 
ter. I am ſenſible that the gentlemen of 
large landed properties are apt to look 
upon themſelves as the pillars of the ſtats, 
and to conſider their intereſts and the in- 
tereſts of the nation, as very little be- 
holden or depetidant on trade; though the 
fact is, that thoſe very gentlemen would 
loſe nine parts in ten of their yearly re- 
turns, and the nation nine tenths of her 
yearly revenues, if indultry and the arts, 
(promoted as I ſaid by commerce) did 
not raiſe the products of lands to tenfold 
their natural value. The manufacturer, 
on the other hand, depends on the landed 
intereſt for nothing ſave the material of 
his craft; and the merchant is wholely in- 
dependent ot all lands, or rather he is che 

E 3 gene- 
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general patron thereof. I muſt further 
oblerve to your lordſhip, that this bene- 
ficent profeſſion is by no means confined to 
individuals, as you would have it. Large 
ſocieties of men, nay mighty nations, may 
and have been merchants, When ſocie— 
ties incorporate for ſuch a worthy purpoſe, 
they are formed as a fœtus within the 
womb oi the mother, a conſtitution within 
the general ſtate or conſtitution z their 
particular Jaws and regulations ought, al- 
ways, to be conformable to thoſe of the 
national ſyſtem ; and, in that caſe, ſuch 
corporations greaily conduce to the peace 
and good order of cities and large towns, 
and to the general power and proſperity cf 
the nation, 
A nation that is a merchant has no 
heed of an extent of lands, as it can dc- 
tive to itſe!t ſubſiſtence from all parts of 
the globe. Tyre was ſituated in a {mall 
iſland on the coaſt of Phcenicia, and yet 
that fingle city contained the moſt flou- 
riſhing, opulent, and powerful nation in 
the univerſe ; a nation that long with- 
ſtood the united forces of the three firſt 
monarchies, brought againſt her by Ne- 
buchadnezar and Alexander the Great. 
The ſeven United Provinces do not con- 
tain lands ſufficient for the ſubſiſtence of 
one third of their inhabitants; but they 
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are 2 nation of merchants ; the world tur- 
niſhes them with an abundance of all good 
things ; by commerce they have arrived 
at empire; they have aſſumed to them- 
felves the principality of the ocean ; and, 
by being lords of the ocean, are in a mea- 
lure become the proprietors ot all lands. 
Should England ever open her eyes to 
her own intereſts, ſhe will tollow the tame 
proſperous and ennobling protefſion ; ſhe 
will conform to the confequences of her 
ſituation. She will ſee, that without a na- 
val pre-eminence, ſhe cannot be ſafe; and, 
without trade, that her naval power can- 
not be ſupported. Her glory will alſo 
flow from this ſource of her intereſts, and. 
a. {ail yard will become the higheſt ſcepter 
of her dignity. She will then find that a 
ſingle triumph of her flag will be more 
available for her proſperity than the con- 
queſt of the four continents ; that her 
pre-eminence by ſea will carry and dit- 
fuſe her influence over all lands; and, that 
univerſal influence is univerſal dominion. 
Avarice, my lord, may pile; robbery 
may plunder z new mines may be opened; 
hidden treaſures may be diſcovered :. 
gameſters may win caſn; conquerors may 
win kingdoms ; but all ſuch means of ac- 
quiring riches are tranſient and deter min- 


able. While induſtry and commerce. are: 
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the natural, rhe living, the never-failing 
fountains, from whence the wealth of this 
world can alone be taught to flow. 

And can you cried I, have the effron- 
tery to inſinuate a preference of yourſelf, 
and your fellow cits, to our Britiſh no- 
bles and princes, who derive their powers 
and dignities from the ſtedfaſt extent of 
their landed poſſeſſions ? Was it by barter 
and bargain that our Edwards and Henrys 
aichiev'd their conqueſts on the Conti- 
nent ? or was it by pedlars or mechanics, 
think you, that the fields of Creſſi, of 
Poitiers, and Agincourt, are rendered 
immortal? Go, I continued, feck elſe- 
where for redreſs of your inſignificant 
grievances z we give little to ſturdy beg- 
gars, but nothing to ſaucy rivals. 

Wholly kindled by this invective, he 
calt on me a fierce and menacing regard; 
and, with a ſevere accent, and a fide 
glance that ſhot fire ; When courtiers (lays 
he) acquire common-ſenſe, and that lords 
ſhall have learn'd to behave themſelves 
like gentlemen, I may do ſuch a one the 
honour to acknowledge him for a brother. 

Your brother! exclaimed Mr. Meekly, 
your brother, my Lord ?——Yes Mr. 
Meekly, my brother, my amiable, my 
very amiable and honourable brother, in- 
deed. But turning contemptuouſly from 

me, 
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me, he inſtantly departed with his attend- 
ing citizens, 

I ought to have followed, I ought to 
have ſtaid him. I ſhould have fallen up- 
on his neck: with my tears and careſſes 
I ſhould have wrung a pardon from him, 
and not have ſuffered him to leave me till 
by my ſubmiſſions I had obtained full for- 
giveneſs. This, indeed, was my firſt 
emotion; but the recollection of my long 
and unnatural neglect, my utter diſregard 
of his perſon and concerns, now aggra- 
vated by my late inſults, perſuaded me 
that a reconciliation on his part was im- 
poſſible. | 

I remained diſconcerted, and greatly 
diſturbed, I felt with what pride and 
tranſport I ſhould now have acknowledged, 
have courted, have claſped this brother 
to my boſom; but my fancy repreſented 
him as ice in my arms, as ſhrinking 
and turning from me with diſguſt and 
diſdain. At times, I formed a hundred 
ſchemes toward recovering his affections ; 
but again, rejecting theſe as ineffectual, 
I endeavoured to conſole myſelf for his 
loſs, by conſidering his late demeanour as 
exceeding faulty, and expreſſive of a diſ- 
poſition inſufferably proud and overbear- 
ing. My heart indeed acknowledged 
how very lovely he was in his perſon ; me 
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the ſuperiority of his talents, and the re- 
finement of his manners, gave him a dil- 
tinction that was not altogether to grateful. 

AJl day I kept my apartment, in dii- 
pleaſure at my brother, my ſelf, and the 
world. The next morning 1 was inform- 
ed, that, the moment he left me, he went 
to the minifter, who engaged, at his in- 
ſtance, to have every grievance that he 
complained. of redreſſed to their extent. 
That the miniſter had afterwards intro- 
duced him to his majeſty in full levee, that 
the king held him in long and familiar 
converſation, and that all the court was 
profuſe of their admiration and praiſes of 
Mr. Clinton, 

This alſo was freſh matter of. triumph 
to him, and mortification to me. It was 
now evident that my brother's application 
to me was intended, merely to do me pe- 
culiar honour; and, in return, ſaid 1 to 
myſelf, I have endeavoured. to cover him 
with confuſion and diſgrace. Vet when 
I underſtood that he had diſdained to men- 
tion me as his brother, or of his blood; 
I alſo ſcorned to derive luſtre from any 
claim of affinity. with him; and I further 
felt that I could not forgive him the re- 
proaches which he conſtrained. me to give 
myſelf in his behalf. 
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From that time I took great pains to 

diſſipate or ſuppreſs thoſe uneaſy ſenſati- 
ons which the remembrance of him gave 
me. But after I had martiied and retired 
from the glare and buſtle of the world; 
and more particularly on the birth of my 
firſt child, when my heart had entered 
into a new ſphere of domeſtic feelings, 
this dear brother returned with double 
weight upon my mind. Yet his idea 
was no longer accompanied by envy or 
reſentment, but by an affectionate and 
{weet, though paining remorſe, 

I wrote him a letter full of penitential 
ſubmiſſions, and of tender and atoning 
prayers for pardon and reconcilement. 
But, alas, my meſſenger returned with 
tidings, that ſome years paſt, he had with- 
drawn from trade, had retired to France 
or Holland, had dropt all correſpondence, 
and that no one in England knew whe- 
ther he was dead or alive. 

Ah, my brother, my dear biother } (I 
would often repeat to myſelf) has any re- 
verſe of fortune happened to you, my 
brother? Perhaps ſome domeſtic cala- 
mity, ſome heavy diſtreſs, no doubt! and 
no brother at hand to conſole or ſhare 
your afflictions. Return to me, divide 
my heart, divide my fortune with me and 
mine! Alas, wretch that I am, you know 
| not 
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not that you have a brother, one deſerv- 
ing of that name. You know not that 
this boſom of flint Is now humanized, 
and melted down in the fervour of affec- 
tion towards you. You hate me, you 
deſpiſe me, my amiable brother ! How, 
how ſhall I make you ſenſible that my 
heart is full of your image, of eſteem, 
of tendereſt love for my lovely Harry 
Clinton ? 

I again ſent other meſſengers in ſearch 
of intelligence, I procured letters to the 
bankers and merchants of principal note 
abroad; but all my ſolicitudes and enqui- 
Ties were equally fruitleſs. 

The grief that this occaſioned firſt taught 
me to reflect, and caſt a ſhade over the 
luſtre of every object about me. The 
world no more appeared as that world, 
which, formerly, had held out happineſs 
to either hand. I no longer beheld it thro? 
the perſpectives of curioſity or youthful 
defire ; I had worn out all its gaieties ; I 
had exhauſted all its delights; for me it 
had nothing more to promiſe, or beſtow ; 


and yer I ſaw no better proſpect, no other 


reſource. 
Should I turn to religion, a little ob- 

ſervation taught me, that the devotees 

themiclves were warm in purſuit of objects 


ſub- 
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ſubject to the paſſions and deſires of the 
world; and were no way to be diſtin- 
guiſhed from other men, ſave by an un- 
lociable reſerve, or gloomy caſt of coun- 
tenance. 

May I venture to confeſs to you, Mr. 
Meekly, that, at times of my deſpond- 
ence, I dared to call the juſtice and wil- 
dom of Omnipotence into queſtion. Take 


this world, (faid I to myſelf) conſider it 


as it ſeems to. ſtand, independent of any 
other, and no one living can aſſign a ſin- 
ole end or purpoſe, for which it could be 
made. Men are even as their fellow in- 
ſets ; they riſe to life, exert their linea- 
ments, and flutter abroad during the ſum- 
mer of their little ſeaſon ; then droop, die 
away, and are ſucceeded, and ſucceeded 
in an inſignificant rotation, Even the 
firmeſt human eſtabliſhment, the beſt la- 
boured ſyſtems of policy, can ſcarce boaſt 
a nobler fate, or a longer duration ; the 
mightieſt ſtates and nations perifh like in- 


dividuals; in one leaf we read their hiſ- 


tory, we admire their atchievements, we 
are intereſted in their ſucceſſes, but, pro- 
ceed to the next, and no more than a 
name 1s left ; the Ninevehs and Babylons 
of Aſia are fallen, the Sparta and Athens 
of Greece are no more; and the monu- 
ments that promiſed to endure to eternity, 

are 
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are eraſed like the mount of ſand, which, 
1 the children caſt up on the 
ore. 


. When I behold this ſtupendous expanſe, 


fo ſumptuouſly furniſhed with a profuſion 


of planets and luminaries, revolving in 
appointed courſes and diverſitying the 
ſeaſons ; I ſee a work that 1s altogether 
worthy of a God. Again, when I deſcend 
to earth, and look abroad upon the infi- 
nite productions of nature, upon provi- 
ſions ſo amply anſwering to the wants of 


every living being, and on objects and 


organs ſo finely fitted to each other, I 


trace a complicated maze of wiſdom, 


bounty, and benevolence. But, when 1 
ſee all theſe beauties and benefits counter- 
acted by ſome adverſe and deſtructive 
principle ; when the heavens gather their 
clouds and roll their thunders above, and 
the earth begins to quake and open be- 
neath us; when the air, that ſeemed ſo 
late to be the breath and balm of life, 
grows pregnant with a variety of peſts, 
plagues and poiſons ; when life itſelf is 
found to be no other than the ſtorehouſe 
or habitation of death, and that all vege- 
table and animal ſyſtems include within 
their frame, the principles of inevitable 
diſtemper and diſſolution; when additt- 
onal to all theſe natural miſchiefs, I _ 

er 
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der the extent and empire of moral evil 
upon earth; when I behold the wretched 
periſhable ſhort lived animal, called man, 
for the value of ſome matter of property 
as tranſient as himſelf, induſtrious and 
ſtudious of the deſtruction of his ſpecies ; 
when, not content with the evils that na- 
ture has entailed upon him, man exerts 
all his talents for multiplying and ſpeed- 
ing the means of perdition to man; when 
i ſee half the world employed in puſh- 
ing the other half from the verge of ex- 
iſtence, and then dropping after in an 
endleſs ſucceſſion of malevolence and mi- 
lery z I cannot poſſibly reconcile ſuch con- 
traſts and contradictions to the agency, or 
even permiſſion, of the one over-ruling 
principle of goodneſs called Go Dp. 

Could not Omniſcience foreſee ſuch 
conſequences at creation ? Unqueſtiona- 
bly, ſaid Mr. Meekly. 

Might heaot have ordered matters ſo, 
as to have prevented the poſſibility of any 
degree of natural or moral evil in his uni- 
verſe ?—I think he might, my lord. 
Why did he not then prevent them ? to 
what end could he permit ſuch multiplied 
malevolence and miſery among his crea- 
tures ?—For ends, Certainly, my lord, in- 


finitely worthy both of his wiſdom and 


his goodneſs, — I am deſirous it ſhould be 
ſo 3 
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ſo; but cannot conceive, cannot reach 
the way or means of compaſſing ſuch an 
Intention, 

Can you not ſuppoſe, ſaid Mr, Meekly, 
that evil may be admitted for accompliſh- 
ing the greater and more abundant good ? 
May not partial and temporary malevo- 
lence and miſery be finally productive of 
univerſal, durable and unchangeable 
beatitude? May not the univerſe, even 
now, be in the pangs of travail, of la- 
bour for ſuch a birth, ſuch a bleſſed con- 
ſummation ? 

It were, rejoined the earl, as our Shake- 
ſpear ſays, it were indeed a conſummation 
devoutly to be wiſhed, But, might not 
Omnipotence have brought about a con- 
fummation equally good, without any in- 
tervention of preceding evil ?—Had that 
been poſſible, my lord, it would un- 
queſtionably have been effected. But if 
certain relations ariſe between God and 
his creatures, and between man and man, 
which could not ariſe ſave on the previous 
ſuppoſition of evil, without which, in- 
deed, neither the attributes of God him- 


ſelf, nor the inſufficiency, dependance, or 


obligation of the creature could have been 
duly diſcoverable throughout eternity, 
then temporary evil becomes indiſpenſably 

necel- 
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neceflary to the conſequence and conſum- 
mation of the greateſt good. 

Your notion, exclaimed the earl, is 
oreat, amazing, truly glorious, and every 
way worthy of a God who, in ſuch a caſe, 
would be infinitely worthy of all wor- 
ſhip ! Is this the reaſon, Mr. Meekly, 
that what we all ſo earneſtly ſeek for is no 
where to be found, that no portion or tafte 
of happineſs is to be had upon earth ? 

I do not fay fo, my lord; I think that 
a man, even on earth, may be occaſionally, 
nay durably, and exceedingly happy. 

What, happy ? durably, exceedingly 
happy? repeated the earl. I was told that 
the experience of ages, that philoſophy 
and even divinity had agreed with Solo- 
mon in this, that all upon earth was va- 
nity and vexation of ſpirit. If any may 
enjoy happineſs, on this ſide of the great 
conſummation that you ſpeak of, I am 
perſuaded, Mr. Meekly, that you yourſelf 
are the man. Your lips indeed fay no- 
thing of the matter, but neither your 
eyes nor your aſpect can refrain the ex- 
preſſion of ſome extraordinary peace that 
abides within. O, ſay then, my dear, 
my eſtimable friend, whence, how, by 
what means may a man arrive at happi- 
er ? By getting out of himſelf, my 

ord. 


Out 


— E 
— — — — 
= — 


"— 2 *% *# FT 
— 2 — WR Ty 


—_ _— 


118 Tr FOOL or QUALITY. 


Out of himſelf, Mr. Meekly ! you aſ- 
toniſh me greatly, A contradiction in 
terns, unnatural, impoſſible ?—God, him- 
ſelf, my lord, cannot make a man happy 
in any other way, either here or hereafter, 

It is, ſaid the earl, an eſtabliſhed max- 
im among all thinking men, whether di- 
vines or philoſophers, that SELF-Love is 
the motive to all human actions. Virtue 
forbid ! exclaim'd Mr. Meekly; all ac- 
tions are juſtly held, good or evil, baſe 
or honourable, deteſtable or amiable, 
merely according to their motives. But, 
if the motive 1s the ſame to all, there is 
an end, at once, to the poſſibility of vir- 
tue; the cruel and the kind, the faithful 
and the perfidious, the proſtitute and the 
patriot are confounded together. 

Do not all men, return'd the earl, act 
agreeable to their own propenſities and 
inclinations? do they not act ſo or ſo. 
merely becauſe it pleaſes them ſo to act? 
and 1s not this pleaſure the ſame motive 
in all ? — By no means, my lord, it never 
was nor can be the motive in any. We 
muſt go a queſtion deeper, to diſcover the 
ſecret principle or ſpring of action. One 
man is pleaſed to do good, another is 
pleaſed to do evil; now, whence is it that 
each is pleaſed with purpoſes in their na- 
ture ſo oppoſite and irreconcileable? Be- 

cauſe, 
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cauſe, my lord, that the propenſities or 
morives to action, in each, are as oppo- 
ſite and irreconcileable as the actions them- 
ſelves; the one is prompted and therefore 
pleaſed with his purpoſe of doing evil to 
others, through ſome baſe proſpect of in- 
tereſt redounding to himſelf; the other 
is prompted and ſpurred, and therefore 
pleaſed with his purpoſe of endangering 
his perſon or ſuffering in his fortune, 
through the benevolent proſpect of the 
good that ſhall thereby redound to others, 

Pleaſure is, itſelf, an effect, and cannot 
be the cauſe, or principle, or motive to 
any thing; it is an agreeable ſenſation 
that ariſes, in any animal, on its meetin 
or contemplating an object that is ſuited 
to its nature. As far as the nature of ſuch 
an animal is evil, evil objects can alone 
affect it with pleaſure ; as far as the na- 
ture of ſuch an animal is good, the ob- 
jects muſt be good whereby its pleaſures 
are excited. 

When Damon was fentenced, by Dio- 
nyſius of Syracuſe, to die on ſuch a day; 
he pray*'d permiſſion in the interim, to 
retire to his own country, to ſet the af- 
fairs of his diſconſolate family in order. 
This the tyrant intended moſt perempto- 
rily to refuſe, by granting it, as he con- 
ceived, on the impoſſible conditions of his 

procuring 
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procuring ſome one to remain, as, hoſtage 
tor his return, under equal forfeiture of 
life. Pythias heard the conditions, and 
did not wait for an application on the part 
of Damon; he inſtantly offer'd himſelf to 
durance in the place of his friend, and 
Damon was accordingly ſet at liberty. 

The king and all his courtiers were al- 
toniſhed at this action, as they could not 
account for it on any allowed principles. 

Self- intereſt, in their judgment, was the 
ſole mover of human affairs; and they 
looked on virtue, friendſhip, benevolence, 
love of country and the like, as terms 
invented by the wile to impoſe upon the 
weak. They, therefore, imputed this 
act of Pythias to the extravagance of his 
folly, to the defect of head, merely, and 
no way to any virtue or good quality o 
heart. 

When the day of the deſtined exccuti— 
on drew near, the tyrant had the curioſity 
to viſit Pythias in his dungeon, Having 
reproached him for the romantic ſtupidity 
of his conduct, and raliied him, ſome 
time, in his madneſs in preſuming that 
Damon, by his return, would prove as 
great a fool as himſelf ; my lord, ſaid Py- 
thias, with a firm voice and noble aſpect, 
I would it were poſſible that I might ſuſ- 


fer a thouſand deaths, rather than my 
friend 
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iriend ſhould fail in any article of his ho- 
nour. He cannot fail therein, my lord. 
am as confident of his virtue as I am of 
my own exiſtence. But, I pray, I beſeech 
the gods to preſerve the lite and integrity 
of my Damon together. Oppoſe him, ye 
winds! prevent the eagerneſs and impati- 
ence of his honourable endeavours ! and 
ſuffer him not ſo arrive till, by my death, 
have redeemed a life, a thouſand times 
of more conſequence, more eſtimation, 
than my own, more eſtimahle to his lovely 
wife, to his precious little innocents, to his 
friends, to his country. O, leave me not 
to die the worſt of deaths in my Damon ! 

Dionyſius was confounded and awed by 
the dignity of theſe ſentiments, and by the 
manner (ſtill more ſentimental) in which 
they were uttered; he felt his heart ſtruck 
by a ſlight ſenſe of invading truth, but it 
ſerved rather to perplex than to undeceive 
him. He heſitated, he would have ſpoken, 
but he looked eh and retired in ſilence. 

The fatal day arrived. Pythias was 
brought forth, and walked, amidſt the 
guard, with a ſerious but ſatisfied air, to 
the place of execution. 

Dionyſius was already there. He was 
xalted on a moving throne that was drawn 
by ſix white horſes, and fat penſive and 
attentive to the demeancur of the priſoner, 
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Pythias came. Ile vaulted lightly on 
the ſcaffold; and beholding for ſome time 
the apparatus of his death, he turned with 
a pleaſed countenance and addreſſed the 
aſſembly. 

My prayers are heard, he cried, the 
gods are propitious! you know, my 
triends, that the winds have been contrary 
till yeſterday. Damon could not come, 
he could not conquer impoſſibilities; he 
will be here to-morrow, and the blood 
which is ſhed to-day ſhall have ranſomed 
the life of my friend. O, could I eraſe 
irom your boſoms every doubt, every 
mean ſuſpicion of the honour of the man 
tor whom I am about to ſuffer, I ſhould 
g0 to my death even as I would to my 
bridal. Be it ſufficient, in the mean time, 
that my friend will be found noble, that 
his truth is unimpeachable, that he will 
ſpeedily approve it, that he is now on his 
way, hurrying on, accuſing himſelf, the 
adverſe elements, and the gods. But I 
haſte to prevent his ſpeed ; executioner, 
to your office, 

As he pronounced the laſt words a 
buzz began to ariſe among the remoteſt 
of the people. A diſtant voice was heard. 
The croud 3 the words; and, ſtop, 
ſto the execution! was repeated by the 
whole aſſembly. 
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A man came at full ſpeed. The throng 
gave way to his approach, He was 
mounted on a ſteed of foam. In an in- 
ſtant he was off his horſe, on the ſcaffold, 
and held Pythias ſtraitly embraced. 

You are fate, he cried, you are ſafe, my 
friend, my beloved ; the gods be praiſed, 
you are ſafe! 1 now have nothing bur 
death to ſuffer, and I am delivered from 
the anguiſh of thoſe reproaches which I 
gave myſelf, for having endangered a life 
ſo much dearer than my own, 

Pale, cold, and half ſpeechleſs in the 
arms of his Damon, Pythias replied in 
broken accents, —fatal haſte ! —crue} im- 
patience! — what envious powers have 
wrought impoſſibilities in your favour ? 
— But, I will not be wholly diſappointed 
— Since I cannot die to ſave, I will not 
ſurvive you. 

Dionyſius heard, beheld, and conſidered 
all with aſtoniſhment. His heart was 
touched. His eyes were opened; and he 
could no longer refuſe his aſſent to truths 
lo inconteſtably approved by their facts. 

He deſcended from his throne. He 
aſcended the ſcaffold. Live, live, ye in- 
comparable pair! he exclaimed. Ye have 
borne unqueſtionable teſtimony to the ex- 
iſtence of virtue, and that virtue equally 
evinces the certainty of the exiſtence of 
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a God to reward it. TI,ve happy, live re- 

owned! and, O, form me by your pre- 
cepts, as ye have invited me by your ex- 
ample, to be worthy of the participation 
of ſo ſacred a friendſhip. 

You bring your arguments quite home, 
Mr. Meek!y, ſaid the earl; the underſtand- 
ing cannot reject what the heart ſo ſenſibly 
feels. My foul deeply acknowledges the 
exiſtence of virtue, with its eſſential and 
inherent difference from vice, and this 
difference, I acknowledge, muſt as ne- 
ceſſarily be founded in the difference of 
the principles from whence they proceed; 
but, what thoſe principles are I know not; 
and I am equally a ſtranger to what you in- 
tend by a man's getting out of himſelf in 
order to happineſs. What am I to under- 
ſtand by the term SELF, Mr. Meekly ? 

Every particle of matter, my lord, has 
a SELF or diſtinct identity, inaſmuch as it 
cannot be any other particle of matter. 
Now, while it continues in this its ſtate of 
SELFISHNESS Or abſolute diſtinction, it is 
utterly uſeleſs and inſignificant, and is to 
the univerſe as though it were not. Ir has 
however a principle of attraction (analo- 
gous or anſwerable to defire in mind) 
whereby it endeavours to derive to itſelf 
the powers and advantages of all other 
portions of matter. But when the p1viNe 

Ix- 
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INTELLIGENCE hath harmonized certain 
quantities of ſuch diſtin& particles into 
certain animal or vegetable ſyſtems, this 
principle of attraction in each is overcome, 
for each becomes attracted and drawn as 
it were from SELF, each yields up its 
powers to the benefit of the whole, and 
then, and then only, becomes capable and 
productive of ſhape, colouring, beauty, 
flowers, fragrance and fruits, 

Be plealed now to oblerve my lord, 
that this operation in matter is no other 
than a manifeitation of the like procels in 
mind: and that no fou! was ever capable 
of any degree of virtue or happineſs ſave 
ſo far as it is drawn away, in its affections, 
from SELF ; fave lo far as it is engaged in 
wiſhing, contriving, endeavouring, pio- 
moting, and rejoicing in the welfare and 
happineſs of others. 

It is therefore that the kingdom of 
heaven 1s moſt aptly, and moſt beautifully, 
compared to a tree bearing fruit and dif- 
fuſing odours, whoſe root is the PRINCIPLE 
of infinite benevolence, and whoſe branches 

are the bleſſed members, receiving con- 
ſummate beatitude from the act of com- 
munication. 

I think, indeed, ſaid the earl, that I can 
ſorm ſome ſort of a notion of ſuch a ſociety 
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in heaven, But it would poſe you, Mr. 
Meckly, to exemplity your poſition fron 
any body of men that ever were upon 
earth. 

Pray pardon me, my lord, the ſtates of 
Sparta and Rome derived their luſtre and 
power, their whole pre-eminence and praiſe, 
from this principle of communication, 
which, in them, was called love of country. 

But this beatifying principle was {till 
more eminently inſtanced 1n the ſociety of 
the church of Jeruſalem, who had all things 
in common; who imparted their poſſeſſions 
to all men, as every man had need; and, 
thence, did eat their common bread with 
gladneſs and ſingleneſs of heart, praifing 
God, and having favour with all people. 

You ſay, my lord, that you can form a 
notion of ſome ſuch excellence in heaven 
but I can form no notion of any excellence 
more admirable, in heaven itſelf, that when 
a man, 1n his preſent ſtate of frail and de- 
praved nature, overbears his perſonal fears 
of pain and mortality, and yields up his 
body to aſſured perdition, for public good, 
or for the fake of thoſe whom it delighteth 
him to preſerve, 

I ſhall paſs over the inſtances of the Ro- 
man Regulus and the Decii, as alſo that of 
Leonidas and his three hundred ne 

who 
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who devoted their lives for the liberties of 
Greece: was that candidate leſs a hero 
who, being rejected from being one of 
theſe ſelf-devoted, exclaimed, The gods 
be praiſed that there are three hundred, 
in Sparta, better men than myſelf! But, 
come nearer our own times and our own 
nation, to exemplity this difregard of 
SELF, the vital fource and principle of 
every virtue, in ſix mechanics or craftſ- 
men of the city of Calais. 

Edward the third, after the battle of 
Crefly, laid ſiege to Calais. He had forti- 
fied his camp in ſo impregnable a manner, 
that all the efforts of France proved inef- 
fectual to raiſe the ſiege, or throw ſuccours 
into the city. The citizens however, un- 
der the conduct of count Vienne their gal- 
lant governour, made an admirable de- 
fence, Day after day the Engliſh effected 
many a breach, which they repeatedly ex- 
pected to ſtorm by morning; but, when 
morning appeared, they wondered to be- 
hold new ramparts raiſed, nightly erected 
out of the ruins which the day had made. 

France had now put the fickle into her 
ſecond harveſt ſince Edward with his vic- 
torious army ſat down before the town, 
The eyes of all Europe were intent on the 
iſſue. The Engliſh made their approaches 
and attacks without remiſſion; but the 
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citizens were as obſtinate in repelling al} 
their efforts. 

At length, famine did more for Ed— 
ward than arms. After the citizens had 
devoured the lean carcaſes of their ſtarved 
cattle, they tore up old foundations and 
rubbiſh in ſearch ot vermin. They fed on 
boiled leather and the weeds of exhauſted 
gardens, and a morſei of damaged corn 
was accounted matter of luxury. 

In this extremity they reſolved to at- 
tempt the enemy's camp. They boldly 
ſallied forth; the Engliſh joined battle; 
and, after a long and deſperate engage- 
ment, count Vienne was taken priſoner ; 
and the citizens who ſurvived the ſlaughter, 
retired within their gates, 

On the captivity of the governor, the 
command devolved upon Euſtace Saint 
Pierre, the mayor of the town, a man of 
mean birth but of exalted virtue. 

Euſtace now found himſelf under the 
neceſiity of capitulating, and offered to 
deliver, to Edward, the city, with all the 
poſſeſſions and wealth of the inhabitants, 
provided he permitted them to depart 
with life and liberty, 

As Edward had long ſince expected to 
aſccnd the throne of France, he was exaſ- 
perated, to the laſt degree, againſt theſe 
people, whoſe ſole valour had defeated his 
warmelt 
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warmeſt hopes; he therefore determined 
to take an exemplary revenge, though he 
wiſhed to avoid the imputation of cruelty, 
He anſwered, by Sir Waiter Mauny, that 
they all deſerved capital puniſhment, as 
obſtinate traitors to him, their true, and 
natural ſovereign. That, however, in his 
wonted clemency, he conſented to pardon 
the bulk of the plebeians, provided they 
would deliver up to him fix of their prin- 
cipal citizens, with halters about their 
necks, as victims of due atonement for 
that ſpirit of rebellion with which they 
had inflamed the vulgar herd. 

All the remains of this deſolate city were 
convened in the great ſquare, and, like 
men arraigned at a tribunal from whence 
there was no appeal, expected with beating 
hearts the ſentence of their conqueror. 

When Sir Walter had declaied his mef- 
ſage, conſternation and pale diimay was 
impreſſed on every face. Each looked 
upon death as his own inevitable lot; for, 
how ſhould they deſire to be ſaved at the 
price propoſed ? whom had they to deliver 
ſave parents, brothers, kindred, or valiant 
neighbours who had ſo often expoſed their 
lives in their defence? To a long and dead 
ſilence deep ſighs and groans ſucceeded ; 
till Euſtace St. Pierre, getting up to a little 
Eminence, thus addreſſed the aſſembly. 
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«© My friends, we are brought to great 
ſtraits this day. We mult either ſub— 
mit to the terms of our cruel and en- 
ſnaring conqueror ; or yield up our ten- 
der infants, our wives and chaſte 
daughters to the bloody and brutal 
luſts of the violating ſoldiery. 
* We well know what the tyrant in- 
tends, by his ſpecious offers of mercy, 
It will not ſatiate his vengeance to make 
us merely miſerable, he would alſo 
make us criminal, he would make us 
contemptible; he will grant us life on 
no condition fave that of our being un- 
worthy of it. 
„Look about you, my friends, and 
fix your eyes on the perſons, whom you 
wiſh to deliver up as the victims of 
your own ſafety. Which of theſe would 
ye appoint to the rack, the axe or the 
halter? Is there any here who has 
not watched for you, who has not fought 
tor you, who has not bled for you? 
who through the length of this invete- 
rate ſiege, has not ſuffered fatigues and 
miſeries, a thouſand times worſe than 
death, that you and yours might ſur- 
vive to days of peace and proſperity ? 
is it your preſervers, then, whom you 
would deſtine to deſtruction ? you will 
not, you cannot do it. Juſtice, ho- 
„ Nour, 
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“ nour, humanity make ſuch a treaſon 
% impoſſible. 


« Where then is our reſource ? is there | | 
any expedient left, whereby we may 1 
avoid guilt and infamy on the one hand. I 
„ or the deſolation and horours of a 4 
& ſacked city on the other? There is, my 1 
friends, there is one expedient left; a i 


& gracious, an excellent, a God-like ex- 
% pedient.! Is there any here to whom 
“ virtue is dearer than life? let him offer 


& fered up his only fon for the ſalvation 
&« of mankind.” 1 
He ſpoke— but an univerſal ſilence en- 0 
ſued. Each man looked around for the ex- Wi 
ample of that viitue and magnanimity, in if 
others, which all wiſhed to approve in them- | | 
ſelves, though they wanted the reſolution. . 
At length Saint Pierre reſumed — “ It ! 
had been baſe in me, my fellow citizens, Il 
to propoſe any matter of damage to Will 
* others, which I mylelt had not been 
„willing to undergo in my own perſon. 
But I held it ungenerous to deprive any 
« man of that preference and eſtimation 
* which might attend a firſt offer, on to 
© ſignal an occaſion. For 1 doubt not 
«Dat there are many here as ready, nay 
F 6 more 


« himſelf an oblation for the ſafety of 6 
&« his people! he ſhall not fail of a bleſſed i 
* approbation from that Power, who of- [| | 


- - 
— — — — — K — — — — — . . 
— — 

— — — 6 

— . — ———— —— — — 

— — L — 2 — —_— 
— " — 1 —— - - 

* - — 4 — 924 — * 


— — — — — 
— — — p —b — 


3236 . 
. 3 — 


132 Tur FOOL or QUALITY. 


* more zealous of this martyrdom than 1 
* can be, however modeſty and the fear 
of imputed oftentation may with hold 
them from being foremoſt in exhibiting 
* their merits, 

Indeed, the ſtation, to which the cap- 

„ tivity of lord Vienne has unhappily 
* raiſed me, imparts a right to be the firſt 
in giving my life for your ſakes. I 
«« give it freely,.I give it chearfully ; who 
comes next? | 4 

Your ſon! exclaimed a youth, not yet 
come to maturity.—“ Ah, my child! cried 

% Saint Pierre, I am, then, twice ſacri- 
* ficed.—But, no- have rather begot- 
sten thee a ſecond time.—Thy years are 
„ few, but full, my ſon; the victim of 
virtue has reached the utmoſt purpoſe 
and goal of mortality. Who next, my 
friends? This is the hour of heroes.— 
Your kinſman, cried John de Aire ! your 
kinſman, cried James Wiſſant! your kinſ- 
man, cried Peter Wiſſant !—Ah, exclaimed 
Sir Walter Mauny, burſting into tears, 
why was I not a citizen of Calais ? 

The ſixth victim was ſtill wanting, but 
vas quickly ſupplied, by lot, from num- 
vers who were now emulous of ſo ennoblng 
an example, 

The keys of the city were then delivered 
to Sir Walter. He took the ſx priſoners 
into 
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into his cuſtody. He ordered the gates 
to be opened, and gave charge to his at- 
tendants to conduct the remaining citizens, 
with their families, through the camp of 
the Engliſh. 

Before they departed, however, they de- 
fired permiſſion to take their laſt adieu of 
their deliverers. — What a parting, what 
a ſcene! they crouded with their wives 
and children about Saint Pierre and his 
fellow priſoners. They embraced, they 
clung around, they fell proſtrate before 
them. They groaned, they wept aloud ; 
and the joint clamour of their mourning 
paſſed the gates of the city, and was heard 
throughout the camp, 

The Engliſh, by this time, were ap- 
priſed of what paſſed within Calais. They 
heard the voice of lamentation, and their 
ſouls were touched with compaſſion : each 
of the ſoldiers prepared a portion of their 
own victuals to welcome and entertain the 
half famiſhed inhabitants; and they loaded 
them with as much as their preſent weak- 
neſs was able to bear, in order to ſupply 
them with ſuſtenance by the way. 

At length, Saint Pierre and his fellow 
victims appeared under the conduct of Sir 
Walter and a guard. All the tents of 
the Engliſh were inſtantly emptied. The 
ſoldiers poured from all parts and 8 

them- 
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themſelves on each fide, to behold, to con- 
template, to admire this little band of 
patriots, as they paſſed. They bowed 
down to them on all ſides. They mur— 
mured their applauſe of that virtue which 
they could not but revere, even in ene- 
mies. And they regarded thoſe ropes, 
which they had voluntarily aſſumed about 
their necks, as enſigns of greater dignity 
than that of the Britiſh garter. 

As ſoon as they had reached the pre- 
ſence, Mauny ! ſays the monarch, are theſe 
the principal inhabitants of Calais? They 
are, ſays Mauny, they are not only the 
principal men of Calais, they are the prin- 
cipal men of France, my lord, if virtue 
has any ſhare in the act of ennobling. 
Were they delivered peaceably, ſays Ed- 
ward; was there no reſiſtance, no com- 
motion among the people? Not in the leaſt, 
my lord; the people would all have periſh- 
ed, rather than have delivered the leaſt of 
theſe to your majeſty. They are ſelf- de- 
livered, ſelf- devoted, and come to offer up 
their ineſtimable heads as an ample equi- 
valent for the ranſom of thouſands. 

Edward was ſecretly piqued at this re- 
ply of Sir Walter, but, he knew the pri- 
vilege of a Britiſh ſubject, and ſuppreſſed 
his reſentment, Experience, ſays he, hath 
ever ſhewn that lenity only ſerves to in- 

vite 
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vite people to new crimes. Severity, at 


times, is indiſpenſably neceſſary to deter 


ſubjects into ſubmiſſion by puniſhment and 
example. Go, he cried to an officer, lead 
theſe men to execution. Your rebellion, 
continued he, addreſſing himſelf to Saint 
Pierre, your rebellion againſt me, the na- 
tural heir of your crown, is highly ag- 
gravated by your preſent preſumption and 
affront of my power. We have nothing 
to aſk of your majeſty, ſaid Euſtace, fave 
what you cannot refuſe us. — What is 
that? - Your eſteem, my lord, ſaid Euſ- 
tace, and went out with his companions. 

At this inſtant a found of triumph was 
heard throughout the camp. The queen 
had juſt arrived, with a powerful reinforce- 
ment of thoſe gallant ſoldiers, at the head 
of whom ſhe had conquer'd Scotland, and 
taken their king captive. 

Sir Walter Mauny flew to receive her 
majeſty, and briefly informed her of the 
particulars reſpecting the ſix victims. 

As ſoon as ſhe had been welcomed by 
Edward and his court, ſhe deſired a pri- 
vate audience. My lord, ſaid the, the 
queſtion I am to enter upon is not touch- 
ing the lives of a few mechanics, it re- 
ſpects a matter, more cltimable than the 
lives of all the natives of France, it re- 
ſpects the honour or the Engliſh nation, 

it 
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it reſpects the glory of my Edward, my 
huſband, my King. 

You think you have ſentenced fix of 
your enemies to death, No, my lord, 
they have ſentenced themſelves, and their 
execution would be the execution of their 
own orders, not the orders of Edward, 

They have behaved themſelves worthi- 
ly, they have behaved themſelves greatly; 
] cannot but reſpect, while I envy, while 
J hate them, for leaving us no ſhare 
in the honour of this action, ſave that of 
granting a poor, an indiſpenſable pardon. 

J admit they have deſerved every thing 
that is evil at your hands. They have 


proved the moſt inveterate and efficacious 


of your enemies. They alone have with- 
ſtood the rapid courſe of your conqueſts, 
and have with-held from you the crown 
to which you were born, Is it there- 
fore that you would reward them ? that 
you would gratify their deſires, that you 
would indulge their ambition, and en- 
wreath them with everlaſting glory and 
applauſe ? 

But, if ſuch a death would exalt me- 
chanics over the fame of the moſt illuſ- 
trious heroes, how would the name of my 
Edward, with all his triumphs and ho- 
nours, be tatnrſhed thereby! Would it 
not be ſaid that magnanimity and virtue 

are 
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are grown odious in the eyes of the mo- 
narch of Britain? and that the objects, 
whom he deſtines to the puniſhment of 
felons, are the very men who deſerve the 
praiſe and eſteem of mankind. The ſtage 
on which they ſhould ſuffer, would be to 


them a ſtage of honour, but a ſtage ot 


thame to Edward, a reproach to his con- 
queſts, a dark and indelible diſgrace to 
his name. 

No, my lord. Let us rather diſappoint 
the ſaucy ambition of thete burghers, who 
with to inveft themſelves with glory at 
our expence. - We cannot, indeed, wholely 
ceprive them of the merit of a tacrifice ſo 
nobly intended, but we may cut them 
ſhort of their deſires; in the place of that 
death by which theit glory would be con- 
lummate, let us bury them under gifts, 
ler us put them to ſhame wich praiſes; we 
ſhall thereby deſeat them of that popular 
opinion which never fails to attend thoſe 
who ſuffer in the cauſe of virtue. 

am convinced; you have prevailed 
be it fo, cried Edward, prevent the execu- 
tion; have them inſtantly before us! 

They came, when the queen, with an 
aſpect and accents diffuſing ſweetneſs, thus 
beſpoke them. 

Natives of France, and inhabitants of 
Calais, ye have put us to valt expence of 


blood 


oa ĩ˙ VU... wtinn— os 


— 


110 
14 


i 
— 
— 
'T 


— 


= WW} — 358 — 
— 8 * — — n 
0 7 — — = oo. 
— — . "_ 
—— 
— tits ͤ OE » nr Ae es — 


. =, 
— — U— — 


| 
l 
| 
4 
1 
i 


138 Tux FOOL or QUALITY. 


blood and treaſure in the recovery of our 
juſt and natural inheritance z but you acted 
up to the beſt of an erroneous judgment, 
and we admire and honour in you that 
valour and virtue, by which we are ſo 
long kept out of our rightful poſſeſſions. 

You noble burghers, you excellent citi- 
zens! though you were tenfold the ene- 
mies of our perſon and our throne, we 
can feel nothing on our part, ſave reſpect 
and affection for you. You have been 
ſufficiently teſted. We looſe your chains, 
we ſnatch you from the ſcaffold, and we 
thank you for that leſſon of humiliation 
which you teach us, when you ſhew us 
that excellence is not of blood, of title, or 
ſtation 3 that virtue gives a dignity ſupe- 
rior to that of kings; and that thoſe, 
whom the Almighty informs with ſenti- 
ments like yours, are juſtly and eminent- 
ly raifed above all human diſtinctions. 

You are now free to depart to your 
kinsfolk, your countrymen, to all thoſe 
whoſe lives and liberties you have ſo no- 
bly redeemed, provided you refuſe not 
to carry with you the due tokens of 
our eſteem. 

vet, we would rather bind you, to 
ourſelves, by every endearing obligation ; 
and for this purpoſe, we offer te you your 
choice of the gitts and honours that _ 

ward 
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ward has to beſtow. Rivals for fame, but 
always friends to virtue, we wiſh that Eng- 
land were entitled to call you her ſons. 

Ah my country, exclaimed Saint Pierre, 
it is now that TI tremble for you. Edward 
could only win your cities, but Philippa 
conquers hearts. | 

Brave Saint Pierre, ſaid the queen, 
wherefore look you ſo dejected? — Ah 
madam ! replied Saint Pierre, when I meet 
with ſuch another opportunity of dying, I 
ſhall not regret that I ſurvived this day. 

Here a long pauſe enſued. At length 
the earl recollected himſelf. Mr. Meekly, 
ſaid he, you have now proved to me your 
polition, more effectually, more convin- 
cingly, than all the powers of ratiocina- 
tion could poſſibly do. While you rela- 
ted the ſtory of thoſe divine citizens, I was 
impe ceptibly ſtolen away, and won en- 
tirely from ſelf. I entered into all their 
intereſts, their paſſions and affections ; 
and was wrapt, as it were, into a new 
world of delightful ſenſibilities. Is this 
what you call virtue, what you calf hap- 
pineſs ? 


A good deal of it, my lord. There are 


in nature but two kinds of ſelf; in other 
words, there are but two ſorts of wills in 
the univerſe; the will of infinite wiſdom, 
of infinite benevolence, going forth in 

beauty 
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beauty and beatitude on all creatures; and 
the will of the creature, deſiring, attract- 
ing, envying , Coveting, and rending all 
things from All, to its own intereſt and ad- 

vantage, In the firſt will ſubſiſts all poſ- 
ſible good, from the ſecond ariſes all pol- 
ſible evil; and did not the firſt will in 
ſome meaſure, inform and meliorate the 
ſecond, the will of every creature would 
be an Iſhmael, his hand would be againſt 
every one, and every one's hand againſt 
him; and there would be nothing but 
ſtrife and diſtraction, hatred, horrour, and 
miſery throughout the creation. 

Hence it follows that, as there is but 
one will from eternity, infinitely wiſe to 
diicein what is beſt throughout the uni- 
verſe, infinitely good to deſire the accom- 


pliſhment of what is beſi, and infinitely 


powerful to put what is beſt in execution; 
every will that is not inform'd by this 
ONE WILL, muſt of neceſſity act in igno- 
rance, in blindneſs, and error. I will fur- 
ther affirm that every act of every will, 
that is not informed by the oNE WILL or 
GOODNESS, muſt, of equal neceſſity, be 
the act of malevolence. 

I do not fee the neceſſity of that, repli- 
ed the earl. I well perceive that God can 
give to intelligent beings an exiſtence or 
identity diſtinct from himſelf, for J ſce 
that 
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that he has done it. What ſhould there- 


fore prevent him from giving qualities as 
diſtinct from himſelf as the eſſence? why 
might he not impart to any limited de- 
gree, capacity, diſcernment, power, wiſ- 
dom, and goodneſs? Might not ſuch a 
being inſcantly perceive, to a vaſt extent, 
the relations of things, with their ſeveral 
fitneſſes and diſagreements ? would he not 
conſequently be enamoured of what was 
right and heautiful ? would he not act 
agreeable io ſuch a juſt approbation ? and 
would not ſuch actions be fitly accounted 
the act of virtue ? 


At this inſtant a meſſenger arrived on 


the ſpur. He brought word to Mr. Meekly 
that his friend Mr. Huſbands was taken 
luddeniy ill, and earneſtly requeſted to ſee 
him directly; whereupon Mr. Meekly, 
who preferred any matter of charity to all 
other conſiderations, immediately got up, 
made a ſilent bow, and vaniſhed. 

To return to our hero. As ſoon as he 
was new iigged, he prels'd for another 
viſit to his patron, who received him with 
accultomed ten:lerneſs, but greatly won- 
der'd at his peaſant dreſs. Nurſe then 
recited to him the whole adventure of the 
fritter'd robeings. Whereat the old gen- 
tieman in a manner devoured him with 
the eagerneſs of his careſſes. 

When 
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When nurſe and Harry were departed, 
he called to him his old domeſtic. James, 
ſaid he, with a tear yer ſtanding in his eye, 
I can no longer live without the company 
of this dear child; haſten therefore, the 
orders I have already given you, and 
let all things be in readineſs for the firſt 
opportunity. The domeſtic, who had 
caught the ſilent habit of his maſter, with 
a bow, aſſented, and retired. 

Autumn was now advanced, and lord 
Dickey, with his baother, a number of 
little aſſociates, and an attending footman, 
got leave to go to the copſe a nutting. 
As the children were perfectly acquainted 
with the way, the ſervant deſired to ſtay 
behind a while, in order to provide hooks 
for pulling down the branches. This was 
granted, and forth they all iſſued in high 
chat and ſpirits. 

The copſe lay at ſome diſtance, on one 
ſide of the park behind the manſion houſe; 
but, when they had nearly approached the 
place of their deſtination, Harry miſſed a 
garter, and promiſing ſpeedily to rejoin his 
companions, went back to ſeek it. 

In the mean time his aſſociates, on en- 
tering the wood, met with another little 
poſſe of the village fry, who were on their 
return, one of whom carried a bag of nuts 
that ſeem'd bulkier than the bearer. So, 

gentlemen, 
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gentlemen, ſays lord Dickey, where are 
you going? Why, home, where ſhould 
we ngo? ſays a little boor, ſullenly. And, 
pray, what have you been doing, ſays the 
lord? Guels, ſays the boor. Is it nuts 
that you have got in that bag, demanded 
the lord? Aſk, To-morrow : anſwered 
the boor. Sirrah, ſays Dicky, a little 
rovoked, how dare you to come and 
pull nuts here, without our leave? Why, 
as for that, maſter Dickey, replied the 
other, I know you well enough, and I 
wouldn't aſk your leave, an' you were 
twenty lords, not I. Sirrah, ſays Dicky, 
] have a great mind to take your nuts 
from you, and to give you as good a beat- 
ing into the bargain, as ever you got in 
your life. As for that, maſter Dicky, 
cooly anſwered the villager, you muſt do 
both or neither. Here I lay down my 
nuts between us; and now come any two 
of your watergruel regiment, one down 
rother come on, and if I don't give ye 
your belly-fulls, why then take my nuts 
and welcome, to make up the want, 
This galiant invitation was accepted on 
the ſpot. Lord Richard choſe his com- 
panion in arms, and both appeared quite 
fluſh and confident of victory. For, 
though neither ot them had been verſed in 
the gymaaſtic excrcites, they did'nt want 


courage, 
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courage, and they knew that the challen- 
ger was their inferior in ſtrength and in 
years, 

Bur, unhappily for theſe two champi- 
ons of quality, Tommy Truck, their ad- 
verſary, had, like Harry, been a bruiſer, 
from two years old and upward, and was 
held in veneration, as their leader and 
their chief, by many who were his ſupe- 
riors in age and ſtature. 

Lord Richard began the aſſault, but 
was down in a twinkling. To him his 
friend ſucceeded, but with no better for- 
tune. A ſwing or Trip of Tommy's ſent 
them inſtantly, as Alcides ſent Antæus, to 
gather ſtrength from their mother earth. 
And though theſe ſummer heroes, like 
the young Roman nobility at the battle of 
Pharſalia, were ſorely intent on defending 
their pretty faces from annoyance, yet 
Tommy at the third turn had bloodied 
them both, | 

Harry, who was now on his return, 
perceived the engagement, and running 
up, and ruſhing between the combatants, 
interpoſed with a voice of authority, and 
parted the fray. 

Having enquired, and duly informed 
himſelf of the merits of the caſe, he firſt 
turned him to lord Richard, and ſaid, 
O biother Dicky, brother Dicky, you 

ought 
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ought not to hinder poor boys from pull- 
ing a few dirty nuts, what ſignifies 'em ? 
Then, turning to the challenger, his old 
acquaintance; Tommy, ſays he, did you 
know that Dicky was my brother ? Yes, 
ſays Tommy, rudely, and what tho? if I 
did. O, nothing at all, ſays Harry, but I 
want to ſpeak with you, Tommy. Where- 
upon he took the conqueror under the 
arm, and walked away with him, very 
lovingly in all appearance, looking about 
* take care that none of the boys followed 
aim. 

| Mean time the little gentry threw out 
their invectives in profuſion, againſt our 
departed hero. I think, ſays one, that 
maſter Harry had as much to blame in 
Tonfmy as lord Dicky. Ay, ſays ano- 
ther, one would think he might as well 
have taken his brother's part, as that 
blackguard's. Indeed, it was very naugh- 
ty of him, ſays a third. For my part, 
lays a fourth, I will never have any thing 
more to ſay to him. 

While thus they vilified their late 
friend, he and his fellow champion walk- 
ed arm in arm, in a ſullen and uninter- 
rupted ſilence. Till, coming to a ſmall 
opening, in a ſecreted part of the wood, 
Harry quitted his companion, defired him 
to ſtrip, and iaſtantly caſt aſide his own 
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hat, coat, and waiſtcoat, Why ſhould I 
ſtrip, ſays Tommy? To box, ſays Harry. 
Why ſhouid you box with me, Harry ? 
ſure 1 didn't ſtrike you, ſays Tom. Yes, 
Sir, replied our hero, you ſtruck me when 
you {truck Dicky, and knew that he was 
my brother. Nay, Harry, cried Tom, if 
it's fight you are for, I'Il give you enough 
of it, 1 warrant you. 

Tom was about cight months older than 
Harry, his equal in the practice of arms, 
and much the ſtronger. But Harry was 
full as tall, and his motions quicker than 
thought, prevented the ward of the molt 
experienced adverſary. 

Together they ruſhed like two little ty- 
gers. At once they ſtruck and parried, 
and watching every open, they darted their 
little fiſts, like engines at cach other. 
Bur Tom, marking the quickneſs, and 
feeling the ſmart of Harry's ſtrokes, ſud- 
denly leapt within his arms, bore him 
down to the earth, and triumphantly gave 
him the firſt riſing blow. 

Harry roſe, indignant, but warn'd, by 
the ſtrength of his adverſary, to better 
caution. He now fought more aloot, 
and as Tom preſſed upon him, he at once 
guarded, ſtruck, and wheel'd, like an ex- 
perienced cock, without quitting the pit 
of honour, 
Tom 
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Tom finding himſelf wholely foiled by 
this Parthian method of combat, again 
ruſh'd upon his enemy, who was now 
aware of the ſhock. They cloſed, they 
grappled, they caught each other by the 
ſhoulders, join'd head to head, and breaſt 
to breait, and ſtood like two pillars, 
merely ſupported by their bearing againſt 
one another. Again they ſhifted the left 
arm, caught each other about the neck, 
and cuffed and punched at face and ſto- 
mach, without mercy or remiſſion ; till 
Tom, impatient of this length of battle, 
gave Harry a ſide ſwing, and Harry giving 
Tom a trip at the ſame time, they fell 
ſide by ſide together upon the earth. 

They roſe and retreated, to draw breath, 
as by mutual conſent. They glared on 
one another with an eye of vindictive ap- 
prehenſion. For neither of them could 
now boaſt of more optics than Poliphe- 
mus; and, from their forehead to their 
ſhoes, they were in one gore of blood. 

Again they flew upon each other, again 
they ſtruck, foined, and defended, and 
alternately preſs'd on and retreated in 
turns, till Harry, ſpying an open, dart- 
ed his fiſt like a ſhot, into the remaining 
eye of his enemy. Tom, finding himſelf 
in utter darkneſs, inſtantly ſprung upon 
his foe, and endeavoured to grapple ; but 
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Harry, with equal agility avoided the 
ſhock, and traverſing here and there beat 
his adverſary at pleaſure; till Tom cried 
out, I yield, I yield, Harry, for I can't 
ſee to fight any more. 

Then Harry took Tom by the hand 
and led him to his cloaths, and havin 
aſſiſted him to dreſs, he next did the ſame 
friendly office to himſelf. Then, arm in 
arm, they returned much more Joving, in 
reality, than they ſet wut, having been 
beaten into a true reſpect and affection for 
each other, 

Some time before this, the footman had 
Joined his young lord, with the ſeveral 
implements requiſite for nutting. They 
had already pulled down great quantities; 
the young quality had ſtuffed their poc- 
kets, and the little plebeians, who had 
aſſiſted, were now permitted to be buſy 
in gathering up the refuſe. When all, 
turning at the cry of there's Harry, there's 
Tom, they perceived our two champions 
advancing leiſurely, but hand in hand, as 
friends and brothers, 

They had left their cloaths unbuttoned 
for the benefit of the cooling air; and as 
they approached, their companions were 
trozen into aſtoniſhment, at the ſight of 
their two friends all covered with crimſon. 


They 


Tux FOOL or QUALITY. 149 


They were neither able to advance to 
meet them, nor to ſpeak, when they ar- 
rived. Till lord Dickey firſt inquired 
into this bloody cataſtrophe, and Harry 
remaining wholely ſilent on the ſubject ; 
blind Tommy cried out, why, maſter 
Dickey, the truth is, that Harry beat me, 
becauſe I beat you, Then Dickey, teel- 
ing a ſudden guth of gratitude and affec- 
tion riſing up in his botom, looked wilt- 
fully on "his brother, and ſaid, with a 
plaintive voice, O brother Harry, brother 
Harry, you are ſadly hurt; and, turning 
abour, he began to weep moſt bitterly. 
But Harry faid, Shaw ! brother Dickey, 
don't cry man, I dont matter it of the 
head of a braſs pin. Then turning to the 
footman, with Tom {til} in his hand, he 
cried, Here, John, take that bag of nuts 
and poor blind Tommy to my mamma's, 
and tell daddy that 1 deſire him to lee 
them both ſafe home. 


Cee 


FRIEND. Sir, your hero is indeed a hero, 
he muſt be every body's hero. 

Auro. Sir, you do him vaſt honour 
and I ſhould be proud of your further in- 
ſtructions towards his ſupporting the dig- 
nity of the character you give him. Pray, 
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what are the ingredient qualities of which 
a hero is compounded? what idea have 
you formed of ſuch a perſonage ? tell me, 
I befeech you, what is a hero, my good 
friend ? 

FR. Pſhaw !—what a queſtion—every 
fool knows that.—A hero is—as though 
one ſhould ſay—a man of high atchieve- 
ment—who performs famous exploits— 
who does things that are heroical—and in 
all his actions and demeanour, 1s a hero 
indeed—why do you laugh—l will give 
you the inſtances approved throughout the 
world ; recorded and duly celebrated by 
poets, painters, ſculptors, ſtatuaries, and 
hiſtorians. — There was the Aſſyrian Ninus, 
the Sclſoſtris of Egypt, the Cyrus of Per- 
ſia, the Alexander of Greece, the Cæſar 
of Rome, and, partly in our own days, 
there was the Conde of France, the Charles 
of Sweden, and Perſia's Kouli Kan. — 
W hat the plague does the fellow laugh at ? 

Avr. IJ am laughing to think what a 
blockhead Themiſtocles was. Being aſked 
whom he conſidered as the greateſt of he- 
roes ; Not him who conquers but who 
ſaves, replied Theiniſtocles; not the man 
who ruins but the man who erects ; who 
of a village can make a city, or turn a 


deſpicable people into a great nation. 
FR. 
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Fr. According to your notion of he- 
roiſm, that boor and barbarian, Peter 
Alexiowitz of Ruſſia, was the greateſt hero 
that ever lived. 

Aur. True, my friend; for, of a nu- 
merous people, he diſembruted every one, 
except himſelf. But then, in all equity, 
he ought to divide his glory with Kate the 
waſherwoman, who humanized the man 
that humanized a nation. 

FR. Whom do you take to have been 
the greateſt hero of antiquity ? 

Avr. Lycurgus, without compariſon, 
the greateſt of heroes and the greateſt of 
legiflators. In thoſe very early days, the 
people of Lacedæmon were extremely 
rude and ignorant; they acknowledged no 
laws fave the dictates of their own will, 
or the will of their rulers. Lycure!: 
might have aſſumed the ſceptre, but his 
ambition aſpired to a much more elevated 
and durable dominion, over the ſouls, 
manners, and conduct of this people and 
their poſterity. He framed a body of the 
molt extraordinary inſtitutions that ever 
entered into the heart or head of man, 
Next to thoſe of our DIVINE LEGISLATOR, 
they were intended to form a new crea- 
ture, He prevailed upon the rich to make 
an equal diſtribution of their lands with 


the poor. He prohibited the ule of all 
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fuch money as was current among other 
nations, and thereby prohibited the im- 
portation of the means and materials of 
pomp and luxury. He enjoined them to 
feed, in common, on ſimple and frugal 
care, He forbid all gorgeouſneſs of fur- 
niture and apparel. In ſhort, he endea- 
voured to ſuppreſs every ſenſual and ſel- 
fiſh deſice, by injunctions of daily exer- 
ciſe, toii, and hardſhip, a patient endu- 
rance of pain, and a noble contempt of 
death. Art length, feigning ſome occa- 
ſlon of being abroad for a ſeaſon, he ex- 
acted an oath from the Lacedæmonians, 
that they ſhould ſtrictly obſerve his laws, 
without the ſmalleſt infringement, till his 
return. Thus, for the love of his coun— 
try, he went into perpetual baniſhment 
from it. And he took meaſures at his 
death, that his body ſhould never be 
found, leſt it ſhould be carried back to 
Sparta, and give his countrymen a colour 
tor diſſolving their oath. 

Fr. Laying Peter aſide ; who think 
you was the greateſt hero among the mo- 
derns ? 

Avr. To confeſs the truth, among all 
that I have heard or read of, the hero 
whom I moſt affect was a madman, and 
the lawgiver whom 1 moſt affect was a 
fool. 

FR. 
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FR. Troth, I believe you never would 
have been the writer you are at this day, 
if you had not adopted ſomewhat of both 
the ſaid qualities. Bur, come, unriddle 
I beſeech you, where may this favourite 
hero and legiſlator be found ? 

Avr. In a fragment of the Spaniſh hiſ- 
tory, bequeathed to the world by one ſig- 
nior Cervantes, 

FR. O! — have you led me to my old 
acquaintance ? pray has not your Pegaſus 
ſome ſmatch of the qualities of the fa- 
mous Roſinante ? 

AuT. Quite as chaſte, I aſſure you. 
But, I perceive that you think I am droll- 1 
ing; you don't ſuppoſe that you can ever 4 
be ſeriouſly of the ſame opinion. Yet, if 1 
you demand of your own memory, for fl 
what have the great heroes throughout 
hiſtory been renowned? it mult anſwer, 
for miſchief merely, for ſpreading deſola- 0 
tion and calamity among men. How * 
greatly, how gloriouſly, how divinely ſu- 1 
perior was our hero of the Mancha! who 
went about righting of wrongs, and re- 
dreſſing of injuries, lifting up the fallen, | 
and pulling down thoſe whom iniquity 
had exalted. In this his marvellous un- 4 
dertaking, what buffetings, what bruiſ- 
ings, what tramplings of ribs, what poun- 
ding of packſtaves did his bones not en- 
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dure? (Mine ached at the recital.) But, 
toil was his bed of down, and the houle 
of pain was, to him, a bower of de- 
light, while he conſidered himſelf as en- 
gaged in giving eaſe, advantage, and 
happineſs to others. If events did not 
an{wer to the enterprizes of his heart, it 
1s not to be imputed to the man but to his 
malady ; for, had his power and ſucceſs 
been as extenſive as his benevolence, all 
things awry, upon earth, at the riſque of 
his limbs and life, would inſtantly have 
been ſet as ſtraight as a cedar, 

But, let me turn, with reverence, to 
Kiſs the hem of the robes of the molt re- 
ſpectable of all governors and legiſlators, 
Sancho Panſa. What judgments ! what 
inſtitutions! How are Minos, and Solon, 
and the inſpired of the goddeſs Ægeria 
here eclipſed ! Sancho, thou waſt a pea- 
ſant, thou waſt illiterate, thou walt a 
dunce for a man, but an angel for a go- 
vernor; inalmuch as, contrary to the cul- 
tom of all other governors, thou didſt not 
deſire any thing, thou didſt not wiſh tor 
any thing, thine eye was not bent to any 
thing, fave the good of thy people ! 
therefore thou couldſt not ſtray, thou 
hadit no other way to travel. Could 
Filop's log have been moved to action up- 
on the ſame principle, the regency of 

{torks3 
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ſtorks had not prevailed among men. 
How am I 3 Panſa, when I ſee 
thee inſulted ! How am I grieved when 1 
hind thee depoſed ! Saving the realms of 
a certain majeſty, I ſay, and ſigh to my- 
ſelf, O, that the whole earth were as thine 
and of Barataria, and thou, Sancho,, 
the legiſlator and the ruler thereof. 

FR. I feel conviction, I confeſs it. 
But tell me, I pray you; why has the 
world, through all ages and nations, uni- 
verſally aſcribed heroiſm and glory to con- 
quelt ? 

Aur. Through the reſpect, as I take 
it, that they have for power. Man is by 
nature weak; he is born in and to a ſtate 
of dependence; he therefore naturally 
ſeeks and looks about for help; and, 
where he obſerves the greateſt power, it 
is there that he applies and prays for pro- 
tection. Now, though this power ſhould 
be exerted to his. damage, inſtead of de- 
fence, it makes no aiteration in his re- 
verence for it; he bows while he trem- 
bles, and while he deteſts he worſhips. In 
the preſent caſe, it is with man, as it is 
with God ; he is not fo awful and ſtrik- 
ing, he is not ſo much attended to, in. the 
ſunſhine and gentle dews of his provi- 
dence and benignity, as in his lightnings. 
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and thunders, his clouds and his tem- 
peſts. 

Hero, heros, and vs, in the three 
languages, ſignify a demigod, or one who 
is ſuperior to mere man. But, how can 
this ſuperiority or diſtinction be ſhewn ? 
The ſerene acts of beneficence, the ſmall 
and ſtil] voice of goodneſs are neither ac- 
companied by noiſe nor oftentation. It is 
uproar and tumult, rather the tumbling 
of ſack'd cities, the ſhrieks of raviſh'd 
matrons, and the groans of dying nations 
that fill the trump of fame. Men of 
power and ambition find diſtinction and 
glory, very readily, attainable in this 
way; as it is incomparably more eaſy to 
deſtroy than to create, to give death than 
to give life, to pull down than to build 
up, to bring devaſtation and miſery ra- 
ther than plenty and peace and proſperity 
upon earth. 

Fr. Were not mankind, in this in- 
ſtance, as blind to their own intereſts, 
as they were iniquitous in giving glory 
where ſhame alone was due ? 

Avr. In ſo doing, they proved at once 
the dupes and the victims of their own 
folly. Praiſe a child for his genius in 
pranks of miſchief and malevolence, and 
you quicken him in the direct road to 
the gallows, It is juſt ſo that this wiſe 

world 
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world has bred up its heroic reprobates, 
by aſcribing honour and acclamation ro 
deeds that called loudly for infamy and 
the gibbet; for the world was an aſs from 
its very commencement, and it will con- 
tinue a dunderhead to the end. 

From the beginning of things (a long 
time ago) the joint invention of mankind 
has diſcovered but two methods of pro- 
curing ſuſtenance on earth, the firſt by 
the labour of their own hands, the ſecond 
by employing the hands of others. 

All therefore are excluded, or at leaſt 
ought to be excluded from ſuch a world, 
who refuſe to labour, or, what is ſtill 
worſe, who diſturb and prevent the la- 
bour of others, | 

Among thoſe who will not labour, we 
may number all who have the happineſs 
of being born to no manner of end, ſuch 
as the monks of every country, the Der- 
viſes of Perſia, the Bramins of India, the 
Mandarins of China, and the Gentlemen 
of theſe free and poliſhed nations. 

Theſe have nothing to do but to ſleep 
it, to wake it; to eat it, to drink it; to 
dance it, to doze it; to riot it, to roar it; 


and to rejoice in the happy earneſt which 


this world has given them of the jollities 
of the next, 
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Among thoſe who diſturb the labour of 
others, I reckon all your raſcally Alexan- 
ders and Cæſars, whether ancient or mo— 
dern, who, in their fits of frenzy and 
folly, ſcamper about, breaking the lan- 
therns and beating the watch of this 
world, to the great amazement of women 
and terrour of little children; and, who 
ſeem to think that Heaven gave noles and 
heads, for no end in nature but to be 
blooded and cracked. In ſhort, I have 
no patience when I hear talk of theſe fel- 
lows. I am not half ſo fretted when [I hear 
my own works read—Go on, I requeſt 
you, it may happen to put me in temper. 


8 . S 8 N 8 S N88 88 
HAP. V. 


HE. young gentlemen were, now, 
upon their return; and, as they 
approached the houſe, they crouded about 
Harry to keep him from being ſeen, till 
he took an opportunity of ſlipping away 
and ſtealing up to his chamber. He now 
grew {tiff and fore, and his nurſe, hav- 
ing got an intimation of what had hap- 
pened, hurried up to him, and wept over 
him with abundant tears of cordial affec- 
tion. She ſtrait undreſſed, and put him 
tO. 
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to bed; and, having ordered ſome white- 
wine whey, of which ſhe made him drink 
plentifully, ſhe, alſo, undreſſed, and went 
to bed to him, and Harry, caſting his 
little arm about her neck, and putting 
his head in her boſom, was faſt in a 
twinkling. 

By this, John had returned from the 
execution of his commiſſion. He had 
been fully apprized by Tommy, on the 
road, of all the circumſtances relating to 
this bloody buſineſs; and, going to his 
lord and lady, he gave them the whole de- 
tail, occaſionally dwelling, and expatia- 
ting on Harry's courage, his. prowels, his 
honour, and his generoſity, They could, 
now, no longer torbear indulging them- 
ſelves with the ſight of a child, in whom 
they held themſelves honoured, above all 
titles. They ſtole, gently, up ſtairs, 


and, having got a peep at Harry, and ob- 


ſerving that he was faſt aſleep, they ſtole, 
as ſoftly, back again, each inwardly ex- 
ulting in their glorious boy, 

Our hero was ſcarce recovered from 
his wounds and bruiſes, when, on a day, 
he met a little beggar boy, at the hall 
door, halt naked, and whinging, and ſhi- 
vering with cold, His heart was 1n- 
ſtantly touched with wonted compaſſion ; 
and, taking him by the hand, what is 
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your name, my poor little boy, ſays Har- 
ry ? Neddy, Sir, ſays the child. And 
where's your daddy and mammy ? O, Sir, 
anſwered Ned, I have no daddy nor mam- 
my in the world wide. Don't cry, don't 
cry, fays Harry. I have ſeveral daddies 
and mammies, and I'll give you one or 
two of *em. But, where did you leave 
your cloaths, Neddy ? I hav'nt any, Sir, 
replied the child in a piteous accent, 
Well well, it don't matter, Neddy, for I 
have more cloaths, too, ſays Harry. So, 


taking him again by the hand, he led him 


up to his apartment, without being per- 
ceived of any ; and, helping him to ſtrip, 
he ran to his cloſet for the ſhirt which 
he had laſt thrown off, and put it on the 
new comer with equal haſte and delight. 
He, next, ran for the entire ſuit that his 
bearded dada had given him, and, hav- 
ing helped, and ſhewn him how to put on 
the breeches, he drew on the ſtockings 
and ſhoes with his own hands. To theſe 
ſucceeded the coat and waiſtcoat; and 
Ned was, now, full as well rigg'd as his 

benefactor. | 
Never had our hero enjoyed himſelf fo 
highly, as while he was thus employed. 
When he had finiſhed his operations, he 
chuckled and ſmiled, turn'd Ned, round 
and round, walked here and there about 
him, 
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him, and was as proud of him, as if he 
had been wholly of his own making, 

He now, again, became thoughtful, 
forecaſting in his mind the particulars that 
might further be requiſite for the accom- 
modation of his gueſt : for he was grown 
too tond of him ro think of parting ſud- 
denly. He then recollected an adjoining 
lumber room, and, taking Ned with him, 
they found a little old mattraſs, which, 
with united ſtrength they dragged forth, 
and lodged in a convenient corner of the 
cloſet. To this they added a pair of old 
blankets, and Harry, having ipread them 
for Ned's repoſe, in the beſt manner he 
was able, aſked his dependant if he was 
yet hungry. Yes, very, very hungry in- 
deed, Sir, cried Ned. No ſooner laid, 
than Harry flew down to the kitchen, and, 
looking about, and ſpying, a large porrin- 
ger of milk and a luncheon of bread, 
that one of the ſervants had provided for 
a young favourite of their own, he ſeized 
upon them like a hawk, and haſt'ning 
again to his chamber, delivered them to 
Neddy, who, already, had half devoured 
them with his eyes. Ned, inſtantly, fell 
to with the rapture of a cormorant, or 
any rapture that can be ſuppoſed leſs than 
that of his friend Harry, who ſtood over 
him with the feelings of a parent 1 ; 

mat 
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that feeds his young with the meat de- 
rived from his own bowels. 

For a few days, Harry kept his depen- 
dent ſhut up in his chamber, or cloſet, 
without the privity of any of the family, 
except nurſe, to whom he had reveaPd 
the affair under the ſeal of the ſtricteſt ſe- 
crecy. 

But, on a croſs day, Suſy the houſe- 
maid, having entered with a new broom 
into our hero's apartment, perceived, in 
a corner, the tatter'd depoſite of Ned's 
original robings, and, lifting them, at 
a cautious diſtance, with a finger and 
thumb, ſhe perceived, alſo, as many o- 
ther philoſophers have done, that there 1s 
no part of this | ates which is not peopled 
with nations of animals, if man had but 
attention, and optics duely accommo- 
dated to the viſion. She dropt the living 
garment, as though ſhe had taken up a 
burning horſe ſhoe ; and was, inſtantly, 
peopled, by her prolific imagination, with 
tribes of the ſame ſpecies from head to 
foot. | 

In this fit of diſguſt, Suſy happen'd, 
unfortunately, to ſtep into the cloſet, and 
ſpy'd Ned in a dark corner, where he had 
ſquatted and drawn himfelf up to the ſize 
of a hedge-hog. She immediately flew 
at him, like one of the Eumenides, and 

dragged 
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dragged him forth to the light, as Her- 
cules is ſaid to have hauled Cacus from his 
den. She queſtioned him, with a voice 
of implacable authority, and Ned, with 
humble and ingenuous tears, confeſſed the 
whole adventure. But Suſy, no way 
melred, exclaimed, what, ſirrah, have 
you, and your maſter Harry, a mind to 
breed an affection in the houſe? I will re- 
mit of no ſuch doings, for I have an utter 
converſion to beggar-brats and vermil. 
She then commanded him to bundle up 
his old raggs, and, driving him down 
ſtairs before her, ſhe diſmiſſed him from 
the hall-door with a pair of ſmart boxes 
on each fide of his head, and ordered him 
never more to defend her fight. 

Poor Ned went weeping and wailing, 
from the door, when who ſhould he ſee, 
at about fifty paces diſtant, but his belo- 
ved patron Harry, who had been cutting 
a ſwitch from the next hedge. To him 
he ran, with precipitation, Harry, touch- 
ed with a compaſſion not free from reſent- 
ment, to ſee his favourite in tears, de- 
manded the cauſe of his apparent diſtreſs, 
which Ned truly related. Our hero, there- 
upon, became thoughtful and moody ; 
and, judging that Suly had not acted thus 
without authority, he conceived a gene- 
ral diſguſt at a tamily who had Oy 
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him ſo injuriouſly in the perſon of his Ned- 
dy; but, comforting his dependent the 
beſt he could, Come Neddy, ſays he, 
don't cry, my man; I will bring you, 
that I will, to my own dear dada, and he 
will welcome and love you, for my fake. 
Then making his way through a ſmall 
breach in the neighbouring hedge, he or- 
dered Ned to follow him, and flew acroſs 
the field, like a bird of paſſage, in a di- 
rect line to his patron's. 

The old gentieman ſaw him approach- 
ing and gave ſign to his ancient domeſtic, 
who withdrew with precipitation, He 
received and careſſed our hero with more 
than uſual tranſport, and who, my dear, 
ſays he, is this pretty little boy that you 
have got with you? Harry, then like 
the Grecian Demoſthenes, taking time to 
warm himſelf with the recollection of his 
own ideas, and, ſetting his perſon forth 
with an action and ardour that determined 
to prevail, made the following oration. 


Why, dada, I muſt tell you as how 


this poor little boy, for he is a very poor 
little boy, and his name is Neddy, Sir, 
and he has no friend in the wide world but 
you and I, Sir; and, ſo Sir, as I was tel- 
ling you he comes to the door, crying 
ſadly for cold and hunger, and he would 
have pitied every body, for he had no 
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cloaths, nor daddy nor mammy at all, 
Sir, and I had a many of them, and that 
wasn't fair, you know, Sir; and I was 
in the humour to give him all the dadas 
and mamas I had in the world, except 
you, Sir; and mammy nurſe. And fo, 
takes him up ſtairs, and I puts the 
cloaths upon him, that you gave me when 
| was a poor little boy, Sir; for no bod 
had to ſay to 'em, but you and 1, Sir; 
and I knew that you would pity poor lit- 
tle Neddy, more than | pitied him, myliclf, 
Sir. And fo, dada, they takes my poor 
little Neddy to day, and boxed him, and 
beat him ſadly, and turned him out of 
doors; and ſo I meets him crying and 
roaring, and ſo, you know, Sir, as how 
I had nothing to do, but to bring him to 
you, Sir, or to ſtay, and cry with him for 
company, Sir. 


Here, orator Harry ceaſed to ſpeak, 


except by his tears, which he could no 
longer reſtrain, and which proceeded to 


plead moſt emphatically for him. But, 
his patron took him in his arms, and kiſ- 
ſed the drops from both eyes, and ſaid, 
Don't cry, my darling, for I am yours, 
my Harry, and all that I have is yours, 
and, if you had brought a whole regi- 
ment of poor little Neddies, with you, 

they 
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they ſhould be all welcome to me, for 
your ſake, my Harry. 

Then Harry ſprung up and caught his 
patron about the neck, ſo that it was 
ſome time before the old gentleman could 
get looſe. But Harry, ſays he, I am go- 
ing juſt now to leave this country; will 
you and your man Neddy come along 
with me? Over the world wide, Dada, 
ſays Harry ; but whete are you going, Sir ? 
] am going a begging, Harry. O, that 
will be brave ſport, lays Harry, VII tell 
you what you ſhall do, dada. What's 
that, my love? Why Sir, ſays Harry, you 
muſt get a great bag, like the old man 
and little child that was at door, 'tother 
day; and Neddy and I will beg for you, 
Sir; and we Will put all that we get into 
your great bag, as that good little child 
did for his daddy, without touching a bit ; 
though he was a hungry enough himſelf, 
poor ſellow, I warrant. But don't let us 
go to beg at papa's door, Sir; for if you 
do, they will box and beat us, and drive 
us away, as they did to poor little Neddy 
to day, Sir. 

The old gentleman thereat, had his 
countenance divided betwixt the 1ifing 
tear and the burſting laugh. But, taking 
Hairy by the hand, he ſaid ; No, no, my 
heavenly creature, I am not going to beg 
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of any man living, but to beg of God to 
pour down his tull weight of bleſſings 
upon my Harry, and to endeavour to 
confirm them to him, both here and here- 
after by my care and inſtructions. 

Having thus ſpoken, he put a large 
cake into the hand of each of the chil- 
dren, and, cauling them to drink a full 
glaſs of ſmall white wine, he took them into 
a back yard, where a light coach with ſix 
horſes and three ſervants, ready mounted, 
attended; and, having placed his young 
companions, and ſeated himſelf between 
them, away the coach drove at a ſweep— 
ing gallop. 

About the time that our hero and his 
patron ſet out, Nurſe went up ſtairs with 
a moſt bountiful cut of home- baked bread 
and butter, for the amuſement of the 
young caitiff whom ſhe had left in the 
cloſet z but not finding him there, ſhe 
haſtily dropped her provender on the firit 
window ſhe met, and hurrying down to 
the kitchen, earneſtly enquired for the 
little beggar-boy whom malter Harry had 
taken into his ſervice ; at this queſtion all 
the ſervants ſtood in filent amazement, 
except Suſy, who, bridling up, and aſ- 
ſuming the whole importance of her ita- 
tion, Why, Nurle, ſays ſhe, you muſtn't 
oppoſe that I am come here to ſweep and 
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to clean after louſy little flagrants ; it was 
enough to breed an antagion, that it was, 
in the houſe; ſo what magnifies many 
words, IL took the little dirty baſtard and 
cuff'd him out of doors. You did, hul- 
ſey, ſays nurſe, you dare to affront and 
vex my child, my little man, the honour 
and pride of all the family? and fo ſay- 
ing, ſhe ups with her brawny arm, and 
gave Suſy ſuch a douſe on the fide of the 
head, as left her faſt aſleep for an hour 
and upward. Then running up ſtairs 
again, ſhe went ſearching and clamouring 
for her Harry, about the houſe, in order 
to comfort and condole with him for his 
lols. 

Dinner was now ſerved up, and the 
company ſeated, and all the ſervants ran 
ſeverally here and there, repeatedly ſum- 
moning maſter Harry to attend; but 
Harry was out of hearing, by many a 
mile. When the cloth was removed, 
nurſe entered with an aſpect, half in tears 
and halt diſtracted, nd exclaimed that 
her child was not to be found. And 
what, nurſe, ſays the ear], do you think 
is become of him? I hope, my lord, ſays 
ſhe, that he is either ſtrayed to his daddy, 
or to the dumb gentleman's. Then mel- 
ſengers were inſtantly diſpatched to both 
houtes, who ſpeedily returned with tid- 
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ings, that maſter Harry had not been ſeen 
at his foſter-father's, and that no one was 
at home at the houſe of the dumb gen- 
tleman. 

The buſineſs now became ſerious and 
alarming; the whole houſe was in com- 
motion, and all the domeſtics, and our 
hero's loving nurſe, with lord Dickey in 
her hand, ran ſearching through the gar- 
dens, the fields, and the groves, that re- 
ſounded on all ſides with the name of the 
abſentee. 

On their return from a diſquiſition, as 
fruitleſs as ſolicitous, Nurſe declared her 
apprehenſions, that Harry was gone off 
with a little favourite boy whom he had 
taken into ſervice, and whom the houle- 
maid that morning had beaten out of 
doors. Suſy, being nearly recovered, and 
now called and queſtioned thereon, was 
compelled to conteſs the fact, though in 
terms leſs haughty and leſs elegant than 
uſual; when my lord, looking ſternly at 
her, And who, you ſtrumpet, he cried, 
gave you authority to turn any one out of 
my houſe whom my noble and generous 
boy was pleaſed to bring in ? get you in- 
[tantly away, and never let me be fo un- 
happy as to ſee that face again. 

By this time, the whole village and 
neighbourhood, as well as this noble fa- 
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mily, were in trouble and alarms for the 
loſs of their little favourite ; when a coun- 
tryman entered in ſweaty haſte, and de- 
tired, without preface, to be admitted to 
the carl. My lord, ſays he, I think I 
can give you ſome news of your dear 
child. As J was returning home on the 
London road, I ſaw a coach and ſix driv- 
ing towards me at a great rate, and, tho? 
it paſſed me in haſte, I marked that the 
gentleman with the beard was in it, and 
that he had two children with him, one on 
each hand, though I had not time to ob- 
{erve their faces, 

Here is ſomething for your news, ſaid 
the ear], it may be as you ſay. - Here 
John ! take a poſſe of the ſervants along 
with you; go in haſte to that man's houſe : 
if no one anſwers, break open the door; 
and bring me word of what you can learn 
concerning him, 

John, who was the houſe-ſteward, hur- 
ried inſtantly on his commiſſion ; and, 
finding all in filence after loud and re- 
peated knockings, he and his myrmidons 
burſt open the door, and ruſhing in ran 
up and down through all the apartments. 
They found the houſe richly furniſhed, a 
library of choice books above ſtairs, a 
beaufet full of maſſy plate, and every 
thing in order as if prepared for the re- 
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ception of a family of diſtinction. At 
this they all ſtood aſtoniſhed, till John, 
caſting his eye toward a table in the ſtreet- 
parlour, perceived a paper which he haſ- 
tily ſnatched up, and found to be a let- 
ter, duly folded and ſealed, and addreſſed 
to his lord. Exulting at this diſcovery, 
he left ſome of the ſervants to watch the 
goods, and hurried back with all poſſible 
ſpeed to his maſter, 

My lord ſays John entering, and ſtriv- 
ing to recover breath, the dumb gentle- 
man, as they call him, muſt be a main 
rich man, for the very funiture of his 
houſe cannot be worth leſs than ſome 
thouſands of pounds. John then pre- 
ſented the letter, which the ear] haſtily 
broke open and found to be as follows : 


«© My Lord, 

] AM at length preſented with an op- 
" I portunity of carrying off your lit- 
tle Harry, the greateſt treaſure that 
ever parents were bleſſed with, 

© The diſtreſs that I feel, in foreſeeing 
© the affliction that his abſence will cauſe 
* to your whole family, has not been 
able to prevail for the ſuſpenſion of this 
enterprize, as the child's intereſt and 
happineſs outweighs with me, all other 
conſiderations. 
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« Permit me, however, to aſſure your 
„ lordſhip that our darling is in very ſafe 
and very affectionate hands, and that 
&« it ſhall be the whole concern, and em- 
* ployment of my life, to render and to 
return him to you, in due time, the 
* moſt accompliſhed and molt perfect of 
all human beings. 

In the mean while, your utmoſt 
„ ſearch and enquiry after us will be 
„ fruitleſs. I leave to your lordſhip my 
„ houſe and furniture as a pledge and 
« aſſurance of the integrity 1 my inten- 
© tions, 

And am, &c. 


The myſtery of our hero's flight was 
now, in a great meaſure unravelled; but 
no one could form any rational conjecture, 
touching the motive of the old gentle- 
man's procedure in the caſe; and all were 
ſtaggered at his leaving ſuch a maſs of 
wealth behind him, | | 

As the falling on of a dark night ren- 
dered all purſuit, for that time, imprac- 
ticable; my lord ordered the ſervants to 
bed, that they might riſe before day; 
and then to take every horſe he had, 
coach-cattle and all, and to muſter and 
mount the young men of the village, and 
to purſue after the fugitives, by * 
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roads, according to the beſt likelihood 
or intelligence they might receive. 

In this hopeful proſpect, the houſe was 
again in ſome meaſure compoſed; all ex- 
cept poor nurſe, who would not be com- 
forted, neither could be prevailed upon to 
enter in at the doors; but all night on 
the cold ſtairs, or rambling through the 
raw air, continued clapping and wringing 
her hands, and bewailing the irreparable 
loſs of her Harry. 

On the following day, my lord ordered 
a minute inventory to be taken of all the 
furniture in the forſaken manſion banſe; 
and further appointed Harry's ſoſter fa— 
ther, with his family, to enter into nol- 
ſeſſion, and to take care of the effects, 
till ſuch time as the proprietor ſhould re- 
new his claim. 

After three tedious days, and as many 
expecting nights, the poſſe that went in 
queſt of our runaways returned; all droop- 
ing and dejected, moſt of them ſlowly 
leading their overſpent horſes, and uni— 
verſally beſpatter'd or covered with mire, 
without any equivalent of comfortable 
tidings to balance the weight of their lan- 
guor and fatigue, 

The happineſs or wretchedneſs of hu- 
man life, as it ſhould ſeem, does not ſo 


much depend on the loſs or acquiſition of 
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real advantage, as on the fluctuating opi- 
nions and imaginations of men. The ab- 
lence of this infant, who, but a few 
months before, had no manner of intereſt 
in the views, affections, or ſolicitudes of 
this noble family, appeared now as the 
lols of all their honours and fortunes. A 
general face of mourning ſeemed to darken 
every apartment; and my lord and lady 
no more paid viſits, nor received public 
company. They were, however, inven- 
tive in many contrivances for amuſing and 
conſoling their darling Dickey, but even 
this was to little purpoſe, for he was often 
found ſilently languiſhing in corners; or 
crying, O, where's my brother Harry, my 
own ſweet brother Harry! ſhall I never ſee 
my own brother Harry any more? 

*Ay lord had already diſpatched a mul- 
titude of circular letters to all his ac- 
quaintances, with other notices, through- 
out the kingdom, containing offers of 
ample rewards for the recovery of his 
child. Bur, finding al] ineffectual, he 
cauſed advertiſements to the ſame purpoſe, 
to be repeatedly inſerted in all the public 
papers; as the ſame, no doubt, are till 
extant, and niay be found in the muſty 
chronicles of thoſe days. | 

Within a few weeks after the publiſh- 
ing of theſe advertiſements my Jord re- 
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ceived a letter, reſpecting his ſon Harry, 
that afforded great conſolation to him and 
his lady; inſomuch, that, with the help 
of the lenient hand of time, in leſs than 
the ſpace of twelve months, this noble 
family were reſtored to their former chear- 
fulneſs and tranquillity. 

But to return to the fituation in which 
we left our hero : the coach drove on, at 
a round rate, and the children continued 
in high glee, and thought this kind of 
conveyance the fineſt ſport imaginable. 

When they had entered a ſpace, on the 
firſt common, the coachman looked about 
to take care that no one was in light; 
and, turning to the right hand, he held 
gently on, till he came to another great 
road, on which he drove at his former 
rate, This he did again at the next com- 
mon, and coming to another road that 
led alſo to London, and night now ap- 
proaching, he put up at the firſt great inn 
he came to. 

Harry's patron had the precaution to 
keep his great coat muffled about his face, 
ſo that no one could obſerve his beard, 
till they were ſhewn to a room, and fire 
and candles were lighted up. Then his 
ancient friend and domeſtic having pro- 
vided ſciſſars and implements for ſhaving, 
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locked the door, and ſet to work in the 
preſence of the children. 

Harry was all attention during the 
whole proceſs; and when the operation 
was quite compleated, he drew near to his 
patron, with a cautious kind of jealouſy, 
and looking up to his face with the tears 
in his little eyes, Speak to me, Sir, ſays 
he, pray ſpeak to me. It is, anſwered 
the old gentleman, the only comfort of 
my life to be with you and to ſpeak to 
you, my Harry. The child, hearing the 
well known voice of friendſhip, immedi- 
ately cleared again, and reaching up his 
little arms to embrace his patron, O, in- 
feed, ſays he, I believe you are my own 
Dada till, | 

Though Harry was now reconciled to 
the identity of his friend, yet he felt a ſe- 
cret regret for the abſence of his beard. 
For he loved all and every part of him ſo 
entirely, that the loſs of a hair appeared a 
loſs and a want to the heart of Harry. 

After an early ſupper, and two or three 
Imall glaſſes of wine per man; this gen- 
tleman whom his ſervants had now an- 
ounced by the name of Mr. Fenton, be- 
came all things in all with his young com- 
panions. He delighted them with ſeve- 
ral entertaining tricks. He put the point 
of a large needle to the edge of a drink- 
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ing-glaſs, and then, placing the center of 
a pewter plate on the top of a needle, he 
began to turn it about with an encreaſ- 
ing motion till it whirled round, at a 
rapidity that was altogether joyous and 
amazing to the little ſpectators. He next 
turned two plates with their faces to each 
other, and placing them on the brim of 
a large beer-glaſs, he put an egg upon the 
plates, and giving the plates a ſlight ſtroke 
with the ſide of his hand, the plates in- 
ſtantly flew from between the glaſs and the 
egg, and the egg fell plumb into the glaſs 
without the ſmalleſt fracture. 

After ſome other of the like fooleries, 
the table was removed ; and, as the room 
was very large, Mr. Fenton propoſed 
Hide and go Seek to his aſſociates. This 
invitation was accepted with tranſport, 
and after they were cloyed with Hide and 
Seek, they all played Tagg till they were 
well warmed, 


Mr. Fenton then ordered a pallet into 
the chamber, for James his faithful do- 


meſtic, and little Ned. Then helping to 
undreſs Harry, he put him Hirſt to bed 
and, haſtening aſter, he took his darling 
to his boſom, and tenderly preſſed him to 
a heait that loved him more than all the 
world, and more than that world ten times 


told, 
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In about three days more they arrived 
ſafe at Hampſtead, and ſtopping at the 
court of a large houſe, that was delight- 
fully ſituated, they were welcomed by a 
gentlewomanly looking matron, whom 
James had fixed for houſekeeper about a 
tortnight before, 

The next day Mr. Fenton and his blithe 
companions were attended at table by 
James and the two footmen. 

As ſoon as the latter grace was ſaid, 
and the cloth taken away; Harry, ſays 
Mr. Fenton, it is now our turn to wait on 
James and his fellow- ſervants. For God 
made us all to be ſervants to each other, 
and one man is not born a bit better than 
another, and he is the beſt and greateſt of 
all who ſerves and attends the moſt, and 
requires leaſt to be ſerved and attended 
upon. And, my precious, he that is a 
king to day, if ſo it ſhall pleaſe God, may 
become a beggar to morrow, and it is 
good that people ſhould be prepared againſt 
all that may happen. 

Having ſo ſaid, he took his aſſociates 
down to the hall, juſt as the ſervants had 
ſat down to dinner. He gave his domeſ- 
tics the wink, and beginning to ſet the ex- 
ample, aſked Mrs. Hannah, and Mr. 
James, and Mr. Frank, and Mr. Andrew, 
what they would pleaſe to have ? a he 
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ſervants, readily falling in with their 3 
ter's ſcheme, ordered Harry to bring ſuch 
a thing, and Ned to fetch ſuch a thing, 
and Harry to do this, and Harry to do 
that. While Harry, with a graceful ac- 
tion, and more beautiful than "Ganymede 
the cup-bearer of the gods, flew chear- 
fully about, from fide to fide, preventing 
the wiſhes of all at table; ſo that they 
poured upon him a thouſand bleſſings from 
the bottom of their hearts, and would now 
ſcarce have parted with him for the migh- 
ty rewards which his father ſome time af- 
ter propoſed for his recovery. 

Within a fortnight after this, Mr. 
James, the houſe-ſteward, had furniſhed a 
large lumber-room with thouſands of coats, 
out-coats, ſhirts, waiſt- coats, breeches, 
ſtockings, and ſhoes, of different forts 
and ſizes, but all of warm and clean, 
though homely materials. 

When this was done, Mr. Fenton led 
his favourite up to the ſtores, and ſaid; 
My Harry, you ſee all theſe things, and 
I make a preſent of all theſe things to 
my Harry. And now tell me, my ſove, 
what will you do with them? Why, dada, 
fays Harry, you know that I can't wear 
them myſelf, No, my dear, ſays Mr. 
Fenton, for you have clothes enough be- 
ſide, and ſome of them would not fit you, 
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and others would ſmother you. What 
then will you do with them, will you burn 
them, or throw them away ? O, that 
would be very naughty and wicked in- 
deed, ſays Harry. No, dada, as I don't 
want 'em mylelt, I will give 'em to thoſe 
that do. That will be very honeſtly done 
of you, ſays Mr. Fenton, for, in truth 
they have a better right to them, my Har- 
Ty, than you have, and that which you 
cannot uſe, cannot belong to you. S0 
that, in giving you theſe things, my dar- 
ling, it ſhuuld ſeem as if I made you no 
gift at all. O, a very ſweet gift, ſays 
Harry, How 1s that, ſays Mr. Fenton ? 
Why, the gift of doing good to poor peo- 
ple, Sir. Mr. Fenton, then ſtepping 
back, and gazing on our hero, cried, 
whoever attempts to inſtruct thee, my an- 
gel, muſt, himſelf, be inſtructed of hea- 
ven, Who ſpeaks by that ſweet mouth. 

But Harry, it would not be diſcreet of 
you to give theie things to the common 
beg gars who come every day to our door 
pave them victuais and halt-pence or pence 
a- piece, and welcome; but, if you give 
ſuch beggals rwenty ſuits ot clothes, they 
wil caſt them ail off, and put on their 
rags again, to move people to pity them. 
Fut, when you ſpy any poor travellers 
pong the road, and that your eye ſees that 
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they are naked, or your heart tells you 
that they are hungry ; then, do not wait 
till they beg of you, but go and beg of 
them to favour you with their acceptance; 
then take them in to the fire and warm 
them and feed them; and when you have 
ſo done, take them up to your ſtore-room, 
and cloath them with whatever you think 
they want : and, believe me, my Harry, 
whenever you are cold, or hungry, or 
wounded, or in want, or in ſickneſs, your- 
ſelf; the very remembrance cf your having 
cloathed, and fed, and cured, and com- 
forted, the naked and the hungry, the 
wounded and the afflicted, will be warmth, 
and food, and medicine, and balm to 
your own mind, 

While Mr, Fenton ſpoke, the muſcles 
of Harry's expreffive ccuntenance, like an 
equally tuned inſtrument,” uttered uniſons 
to every word he heard. 

From this day forward, Harry and Ned, 
by turns, were frequently out on the 
watch; and often ſingle, or in pairs, or 
by whole families, Harry would take in a 
poor father and mother, with their help- 
leſs infants, driven perhaps from houſe 
and home, by fire, or other misfortune, 
or oppreſſive landlord, or ruthleſs credi- 
tor; and having warmed, and ted, and 
cloathed, and treated the old ones as his 
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parents, and the little-ones as his brothers 
and ſiſters, he would give them additional 
money for charges on the road, and fend 
them away the happieſt of all people ex- 
cept himſelf. | 

By this time, Mr. Fenton had enquired 
into the circumſtances and characters of 
all the poor in the town, and throughout 
the precincts, and having refuted or con- 
firmed the intelligence he had received, 
by a perſonal inſpection and viſit from 
houſe to houſe, and, having made entries 
of all ſuch, as he deemed real objects and 
worthy of his beneficence, he invited the 
heads of the ſeveral families to take a din- 
ner with him, every Sunday at his hall. 

On the following Sunday, there came 
about thirty of theſe viſitants, which num- 
ber ſoon increaſed to fifty weekly gueſts. 

On entering, they found the cloth ready 
ſpread, and Mr. James having counted 
heads, laid a crown, in ſilver, upon every 
plate ; which firſt courſe was a molt re- 
liſhing ſauce to all that followed. A plen- 
tiful dinner was then introduced, and the 
gueſts being ſeated, Mr. Fenton, Harry, 
Ned, and the four domeſtics attended, 
and diſpoſed themſelves in a manner the 
moſt ready to ſupply the wants of the com- 
pany. The gueſts, all abaſhed and con- 
founded at what they ſaw, ſat, ſome time, 
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with open mouth, and unſwallowed vic- 
tuals, much leſs did they preſume to ap- 
ply to the waiters for any article they 
wanted; till, being encouraged, and ſpi- 
rited up, by the chearfulneſs, eaſe, and 
readineſs of their attendants, they became, 
by degrees, quite happy and jovial; and, 
after a ſaturating meal, and an enlivening 
cup, they departed, with elevated ſpirits, 
with humanized manners, and with hearts 
warmed in affection toward every member 
of this extraordinary houſe, 

By the means of this weekly bounty, 
theſe reviving families were ſoon enabled 
to clear their little debts to the chandlers, 
which had compelled them to take up 
every thing at the deareſt hand, They 
were alſo further enabled to purchaſe 
wheels and other implements, with the 
materials of flax and wool, for employ- 
ing the late idle hands of their houſhold. 
They now appeared decently clad, and 
with happy countenances. Their wealth 
encreaſed with their induſtry; and the 
product of the employment of ſo many 
late uſeleſs members became a real acceſ- 
ſion of wealth to the public. So true it 
is, that the proſperity of this world, and 
of every nation and ſociety therein, de- 
pends ſolely on the induſtry or manufac- 
tures of the individuals, And ſo much 
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more nobly did this private patron act, 
than all ancient legiſlators, or modern pa- 
trons, and landlords ; whoſe ſelfiſhneſs, if 
they had but common cunning, or com- 
mon fenſe, might inſtruct them to en- 
creaſe their proper rents, and enrich their 
native country, by ſupplying the hands 
of all the poor within their influence, 
with the impiements and materials of the 
proſperity of each, 

In the mean time, Mrs. Hannah daily 
inſtructed the children in the reading of 
Engliſh. Neither was Mr. Fenton inat- 
tentive to any means that might preſerve 
and promote the health, action, and cor- 
poral excellencies of his little champion. 


He had a large lawn, behind his gar- 


den: and, hither he ſummoned, three 
times in every week, all the boys of the 
vicinage, that were within two years ad- 
vanced above the age of our hero. To 
theſe he appointed premiums for football, 
hurling, wreſtling, leaping, running, cud- 
gelling, and buffing. But the champi- 
ons were enjoined to inveſt their fiſts with 
little muffl-:s, inſomuch, that, how great 
ſoever their vigour might be, the b uiſes 
that they gave ſtopped ſho:t of mortality. 
Now, though thele p.eminms were al- 
molt univerſa'ly adjudged to the party of 
which Harry then happened to be a mem- 
ber, 
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ber, or, individually, to himſelf for his 
ſingle proweſs and pre-eminence ; yet, he 
never would conſent to bear the prize 
from the field; but, either gave it to 
ſome favourite among thoſe, with whom 
he had been aſſociated ; or to the parti- 
cular champion whom he had worſted in 
conteſt, For he felt the ſhame and defeat 
of his mortified adverſary, and conſolingly 
hinted at the injuſtice of the judges, and 
reformed their error, by the reſtoration 
of the reward. 

One day, while Harry was watching to 
intercept poor travellers, as eagerly as a 
fowler watches for the riſing of his game; 
he heard a plaintive voice, behind the 
hedge, as he thought, in the oppoſite 
field. He flew acroſs the road, and, paſ- 
fing through a ſmall turnſtile, ſoon found 
the unhappy objects he ſought for. He 
ſtood, for ſome time, like a ſtatue, and 
his compaſſion became too ſtrong for tears 
or utterance: but, ſuddenly turning, and 
flying back again, he ruſhed with pre- 
Cipitation, into the room where Mr, 
Fenton was writing a letter. What is 
the matter, ſaid Mr. Fenton, ſtarting, 
what has frighted you, my Harry, what 
makes you look ſo pale? To this Harry 
replied not, but catching hold of his 1 
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and pulling with all his force, O come, 
ſays he, O come, dada, and ſee. 

Mr. Fenton then got up, and ſuffered 
himſelf to be led where the child pleaſed 
to conduct him, without another word 
being aſked or anſwered on either ſide, 

When they were come into the field, 
Mr. Fenton obſerv'd a man fitting on the 
ground, His clothes ſeemed, from head 
to foot, as the tattered remainder of bet- 
ter days. Through a ſqualid wig, and 
beard, his pale face appeared juſt tinctur— 
ed with a faint and ſickly red. And his 
hollow eyes were fixed upon the face of 
a woman, whoſe head he held on his 
knees; and who looked to be dead, or 
dying, though without any apparent ago- 
ny ; while a malc infarit, about four years 
of age, was half ſtretched on the ground, 
and half acroſs the woman's lap, with its 
little noſe pinched by famine, and its eyes 
ſtaring about, wildly, though without 
attention to any thing. Diſtreſs ſeemed 
to have expended its utmoſt bitte: neſs on 
theſe objects, and the laſt ſigh and tear to 
have been, already, exhauſted. 

Unhappy man, cried Mr. Fenton, pray, 
who or what are you? To which the ſtran- 
ger, faintly, replied, without lifting his 
eyes: Whoever you may be, diſturb not 
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the laſt hour of thoſe who wiſh to be 
at peace. 

Run, Harry, ſays Mr. Fenton, deſire 
all the ſervants to come to me, immedi- 
ately ; and bid Mrs. Hannah bring ſome 
hartſhorn and a bottle of cordial. | 

Away flew Harry, like feathered Mer- 
cury, on his Godlike errand, Forth it- 
ſued Mr. James, Frank, and Andrew. 
And laſt came Mrs. Hannah, with the 
houſe- maid and cordials. 

Hannah ſtooped, in haſte, and applied 
hartſhorn to the noſe of the woman, who 
appeared wholly inſenſible. After ſome 
time, her boſom heaved with a long: riſing 
and ſubliding ſigh, and her eyes feebly 
opened, and immediately cloſed again. 
Then Hannah and the houſe-maid, raiſing 
her gently between them, got a little of 
the cordial into her mouth, and bending 
her backward, they obſerved that ſhe 
ſwallowed it. Then James, Frank, An- 
drew, and the houſe-maid, joining their 
forces, lifted her up, and bore her, as 
eaſy as poſſible, toward the houſe. While 
Harry caught up her infant, as a piſmire 
does its favourite embryo, in a time of 
diſtreſs, in order to lodge it in a place of 
protection and ſafety. 

In the mean time Mr. Fenton and Mrs. 
Hannah put their hartſhorn, with great 

tender- 


188 Tur FOOL or QUALITY. 


tenderneſs, to the noſtrils of the ſtranger, 
and requeſted him to take a ſup of the 
cordial, But he, turning up his dim, 
though expreſſive eyes, feebly cried, Are 
you a man or an angel ? and directly faint- 
ed away. 

They rubbed his temples with the ſpi- 
rits, and did their utmoſt to recover him, 
but a ſudden guſt of grateful paſſion had 
proved too ſtrong for his conſtitution, 
On the return of the ſervants he was allo 
carried in, A phyſician was, inſtantly, 
ſent for; beds were provided and warm- 
ed, in haſte; the new guelts were all, 
gently, undreſt and laid therein; and, 
being compelled to ſwallow a little ſack 
whey, they recovered to a kind of lan- 
ouid ſenſibility. 

The phyſician gave it, as his opinion, 
that this unhappy family were reduced to 
their preſent ſtate, by exceſs of grief and 
famine ; that nouriſhment ſhould be ad- 
miniſtered in very ſmall proportions; and, 
chat they ſhould be kept as quiet as poſſi- 
ble, for a fortnight at leaſt. 

While all imaginable care is taking for 
the recovery of theſe poor people, we 


beg leave to return to the affairs of their 
protectors, 
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FaitnD, A plague upon your return! 
This is juſt like a man in whoſe company 
I once travelled; we were advanced on 
our journey in a fair and happy road, 
when he took it into his head to ride back 
again, in ſearch of an old glove. Here 
you have raiſed my curioſity to the high- 
eſt, and equally diſtreſſed me in favour of 
this unhappy family, when, in the in- 
ſtant, you fly off from the ſatisfaction ex- 
pected. But here allo, I preſume, you 
are upon honour; you are entruſted with 
ſecrets, and would not for the world be- 
tray them to your readers. 

AUTHOR. Sir, you never were more 
miſtaken. I know nothing at all of theſe 
people's affairs. As ſoon as they are able 
they will ſpeak for themſelves. I know 
of no advantage that they can get by their 
filence, whatever they may derive from 
your compaſſion and generoſity by telling 
their caſe. But the doctor, for the pre- 
ſent, will not permit them Proceed, my 
friend, I pray you. Your patience will 
have but a very ſhort trial, 
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BOUT a month before this, Mr. 
Fenton had engaged one Mr. Vin- 
dex, the ſchoolmaſter of the town, to come 
for an hour every evening, and initiate 
the two boys in their Latin grammar, 
But he had a ſpecial caution given him, 
with reſpect to the generous diſpoſition of 
our hero, which was ſaid to be induced to 
do any thing, by kindneſs; but to be 
hardened and rouzed into oppoſition by 
ſeverity. 

In about ten days after the late adven- 
ture, Mr. Fenton was called to London, 
where he was detained about three weeks, 
in ſettling his books with his Dutch cor- 
reſpondents; and in calling in a very large 
arrear of intereſt, that was due to him 
upon his depoſits in the funds. 

During his abſence, Mr. Vindex began 
to aſſume a more expanded authority, and 
gave a freer ſcope to the ſurly terrors of 
his ſtation, | 

Ned was, by nature, a very lively, but 
very petulant boy; and when Vindex re- 
proved him with the imperial brow and 
voice of the great mogul, Ned caſt upon 

him 
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him an eye of ſuch ſignificant contempt, 

as no ſubmiſſions or ſufferings, on the 

part of the offender, could ever after com- 
nſate. 

The next day, Mr. Vindex returned, 
doubly armed, with a monſtrous birch 
rod in one hand, and a ferule in the 
other. The firſt he hung up, in terro- 
rem, as a meteor is ſaid to hang in the 
heavens, threatning future caſtigation to 
the children of men. The ſecond he held, 
as determined upon preſent action; nor 
was he unmindful of any hook, whereon 
to hang a fault; ſo that, travelling from 
right to left, and from left to right, he 
ſo warmed the hands of the unfortunate 
Edward, as ruined the funny oeconomy of 
his countenance, and reduced him to a dil- 
agreeable partnerſhip with the afflicted. 

On the departure of Vindex, though 
Ned's drollery was diſmayed, his reſent- 
ment was, by no means, eradicated. For 
the principle of Ned was wholly agreeable 
to the motto of a very noble eſcutcheon, 
and Nemo me impune laceſſit, was a max- 
im of whoſe impropriety not Saint An- 
thony, himſelf, could perſuade him. 

All night he lay ruminating, and brood- 
ing on miſchief in his imagination, and, 
having formed the outlines of his plan to- 
ward morning, he began to chuckle, and 

comfort 
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comfort himſelf, and exult in the executi- 
tion. He, then, revealed his project to 
his bedtellow, Mr. James, who was greatly 
tickled therewith, and promiſed to join 
in the plot. 

Full againſt the portal that opened up- 
on the ſchool- room, there ſtood an anci- 
ent and elevated chair, whoſe form was 
ſufficiently expreſſive of its importance, 
Mr. Vindex had ſelected this majeſtic piece 
of furniture, as, alone, ſuitable to the 
dignity of his exalted ſtation. For he ju- 
diciouſly conſidered that, it Thrones and 
Benches were taken from among men, 
there would be an end of all dominion 
and juſtice upon earth. 

Through the centre of the ſeat of this 
chair of authority, Ned got Mr. James 
to drill a ſmall hole, not diſcernable, ex- 
cept on a very minute ſcrutiny. He then 
provided a cylindrical ſtick of about ſix 
inches in length, to one end of which he 
faſtened a piece of lead, and, in the other 
end he fixed the head of a large needle, 
This needle had been a glover's, of ap- 
proved mettle, keen, and poliſhed, and 
three ſquare, toward the point, for a quick 
and ready penetration of tough leather, 
He, next, faſtened two ſmall cords, 
tranſverſly, to the leaden extremity of the 
ſtick, and, James aſſiſting, they 1 
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the chair with the bottom upward, and 
tacked the four ends of the cords, in 
ſuch a manner, as anſwered to the four 
cardinal points of the compaſs ; while the 
ſtick remained ſuſpended in an upright 
direction, with the point of the needle 
juit ſo far through the drill, as put it 
upon a level with the ſurface of the ſeat. 
Laſtly, they faſtened a long, and well 
waxed thread about the middle of the 
ſtick, and, drawing this thread over the 
upper ring, they dropped the end of it 
juſt under Ned's ſtool ; and replaced the 
leat of learning in its former poſition, 

Greatly did Ned parade it, when, on 
trial, he found that his machine anſwered 
to a miracle; for, the ſtick being reſtrain- 
ed from any motion, ſave that in a direc- 
tion to the zenith; on the ſlighteſt twitch 
of the thread, the needle, inſtantly, mount- 
ed four ſixths of two inches above the 
ſurface of the ſeat, and was, as quickly, 
recalled by the revulſion of the lead. 

At the appointed hour of magiſterial 
approach, in comes Mr. Vindex. Maſter 


Harry and Ned are called. Each ſeizes 


his book; and takes his ſeat as uſual in a 
line, nearly diagonal to the right and 
left corner of the chair of authority. Mr. 
Vindex aſſumes the chair. But, ſcarce 
was he down, when Ned gives the pre- 
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meditated intimation to his piercer, and 
up bounces Vindex, and gives two or 
three capers, as though he had been ſud- 
denly. ſtung by a tarantula, He ſtares 
wildly about; puts his hand behind him, 
with a touch of tender condolance ; re- 
turns to the chair; peers all over it with 
eyes of the moit prying inſpection ; bur, 
not tiuſting to the teſtimony of his ocu- 
lar ſenle, in a cafe that, fo very: feelingly, 
refuted its evidence, he moved his fingers 
over and over every part of the ſurface ; ; 
but found all ſmooth and fair, in ſpite of 
the late ſenſible demonſtration to the con- 
trary. 

Down again, with flow caution, ſubſid- 
ed Mr. Vindex, reconnoitring the pre- 
miſſes to the right hand, and to the left. 

As his temper was not, now, in the 
moſt dulcet diſpoſition; he, firſt, looked 
ſternly at Ned, and, then curning toward 
Harry, with an eye that ſought occaſion 
for preſent quairel, he queſtioned him, 
moroſely, on ſome articles of his leilon, 
When Ned, not enduring ſuch an indig- 
nity to the patron of his life and fortunes, 
gave a ſecond twitch, with better will, 
and much more lively than the firſt ; and 
up again ſprung Vinder, with redoubled 
vigour and action, and bounded, plung- 
ed, and pranced about the room, as be- 

witch'd. 
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witch'd. He glared, and ſearched all 
about with a frantic penetration, and po- 
red into every corner for the viſible or in- 
viſible perpetrators of theſe miſchiefs. 
He now began to imagine that ſome devil 
wanted a vincuſhion, and propoſed no 
other for the purpoſe than his capacious 
material. 

In this thought he retreated to the next 
chamber, ſtripped off his clothes, his 
ſhoes, and breeches, and, to know whe- 
ther a lodgment had been duly made, he 
groped for the heads of the ſuppoſed 
weapons, He next ſearched his breecnes, 
and every ſkirt and poſterior fold of coat 
and waiſtcoat, But, finding the coaſts 
clear of any enſigns of ho! ſtility, he wri- 
thed and twiſted his head and eyes to thi 
fide and to that to diſcern, if poſſible, the 
devaſtations that had been made in the 
field of honour; when, hearing a ſittle 
titter in the neighbouring ſchool room, 
he began to ſmell : a fox, an nd dreſſing himn- 
ſelf again, with a malignant determma- 
tion of better note for the future, he re- 
turned with a countenance of diſſembied 
placability, and, reſuming his chair, be- 
gan to examine the boys, with 4 voice ap- 
parently tuned by good tern per and at- 
tection, 

During this ſhore ſerene, poor gd han- 
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pened to make a little trip in his rudi- 
ments; when Vindex turned, and cried 
to our hero, Maſter Harry, my dear, be ſo 
kind to get up and reach me yon ferule. 

Thele words had not fully paſſed the 
lips of the luckleſs pedagogue, when Ned 
plucked the ſtring with his utmolt force, 
and Vindex thought himſelf, at leaſt, im- 
paled on the ſpot. Up he ſhot, once 
more, like a ſudden pyramid of flame, 
The ground could no longer retain him, 
he ſoared aloft, roared, raved, curſed, and 
ſwore, like a thouſand infernals. While 
Ned, with an aſpect of the moſt condoling 
hypocriſy and words, broke by a tone 
of mourning, tenderly enquired of his ail- 
ments. 

Vindex turned upon him an eye of jea- 
lous malignity, and taking a ſudden 
thought, he flew to the ſcene of his re- 
peated infliction, and turning up the bot- 
tom of the ſeat of pain, this complicated 
effort of extraordinary genius lay revealed, 
and expoſed to vulgar contemplation. 

He firſt examined minutely into the 
parts and conitruction of this wonderful 
machinery, whole efficacy he ſti}] ſo fee- 
lingly recollected. He then drew the 
ſtring, and admired, with what a Fiercing 
agility the needle could be actuated by ſo 
chſtant a hand. And laltly, and delibe- 
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rately, he tore away, piece by piece, the 
whole compoſition, as his raſcally brethren, 
the Turks, have alſo done, in their anti- 
pathy to all the monuments of arts, ge- 
nius, and learning throughout the earth, 

In the mean while our friend Edward 
ſat trembling and frying in his ſkin. All 
his drollery had forſaken him, nor had he 
a ſingle caft of contrivance, for evading 
the mountain of miſchiefs that he faw im- 
pending. How indeed could he palliate * 
what had he to hope or plead in mitiga-— 
tion of the penalty ? where, in the party, 
ſo highly offended, he ſaw his judge and 
his executioner. 

Mr. Vindex had now the ball whoily 
at his own foot, and, that Ned was ever 
to have his tura again, was a matter no 
way promiſed by preſent appearances. 

Vindex, at length, looked ſmilingly 
about him with much fun in his face, but 
more vengeance at his heart. Mr, Ed- 
ward, faid he, perhaps you are not yet 
appriſed of the juſtice of the Jewiſh laws, 
that claim an eye for an eye, and a breech 
for a breech ; but I, my child, will fully 
inſtruct you in the fitneis and propriety of 
them. | 

Then, reaching at the rod, he ſeized 
his ſhrinking prey, as a kite truſſes a ro- 
bin; he laid him, like a little {ack acroſs 

1 his 
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his own flool, of go the breeches, and 
with the left hand he holds him down, 
while the right is laid at him with the ap- 
piication of a woodman, who refolves to 
clear part of the foreſt before noon. 

Harry, who was no way privy to the 

machination of the needle, now approach- 
ed, and interpoſed in behalf of his unhap— 
py ſervant. He petitioned, he kneelcd, 
ho wept z but his prayers and tears were 
caſt to the winds, and the rocks, till Vin- 
Jex had reduced the poſteriors of poor 
Ned to a plight little different from thoſe 
of Saint Bartholomew. 
Mr. Vindex juſtly deemed that he had 
now given a leſſon of ſuch ample inſtruc- 
tion, as might diſpenſe with his preſence 
tor ſome days at leaſt. 

In the mean time, the ſcalping of Ned's 
bottom held him confined to his bed, 
where he had full time and leiſure to con- 
trive with one end, a Juſt and worthy re- 
tribution for the ſufferings of the other. 

Harry went often to {it and condole 
with Ned, in this the ſeaſon of his cala- 
:1ty ; and, as he had now conceived a 
itrong averſion to the pedagogue, on ac- 
count of his barbarity; he offered to aſſiſt 
his friend in any meaſures deemed ade- 
quate to the ſt ipes and injuries he had 
received. 

The 
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The houſe of Mr. Vindex was a large 
and old-faſhioned building, with a ftzep 
flight of ſtone airs, and a ſpacious land- 
ing- place before the door. Ned was again 
on his legs, the night was exceſſive dark, 
and the family of the preceptor had juit 
haiſhed an early ſupper. 

About this time a gentle rapping was 
heard, and a ſervant opening the door, 
looked this way and that way, and calied 
out repeatedly to know who was there; 
but no voice replying, he retired and {ſhut 
all to again, Scarce was he re-enter'd 
when he hears rap, rap, rap, rap. The 
fellow's anger was now kindled, and, 
opening the door ſuddenly, he bounced 
out at once, in order to ſeize the run- away. 
But, ſeeing no creature, he began to feet 
a coming chilneſs, and his hairs to tur, 
as tho' each had got the life of an cel. 
Back he flunk, cloſed the door with the 
greateſt tenderneſs, and crept down to re- 
veal a ſcantling of his fears to his tellows 
in the kitchen, 

Now, though men and maids laugh'd 
heartily at the apprehenſions of Hodge ; 
they yet reſented this inſult on their houſe, 
as they called it, and, getting all up to- 
gether in a group, they ſlily crouded be- 
hind the door, with the latch in one of 
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their hands ready to iſſue, in an inſtant, 
and detect the delinquents. 

They were not ſuffered to freeze, 
Knock, knock, knock, knock, knock. 
Open flies the door, and out ruſh the ſer- 
vants. Nothing appear'd. They all ſtood 
ſilent, and aſtoniſhed beyond meaſure, 
Some, however, with outward bravade 
but inward tremblings, went ſearching 
along the walls and behind the poſts for 
iome lurcher. Again they gathered to 
the landing-place, and ftood whiſperingly 
debating what this might be. When, to 
the inexpreſſible terror and diſcomfiture 
of ail preſent, the ſpontaneous knocker 
aſſumed ſudden life and motion; and gave 
ſuch a peal and alarm to their eyes and 
cars, as put every ſenſe and reſolution to 
the rout, and in they ruſhed again, one 
on the back of t'other, and clapped to 
the door, as in the face of an hoſt of pur- 
ſuing Dæmons. 

Mr. Vindex and his lady, for ſome time 
paſt, had been ſitting oppoſite, and nod- 
ding over a fire in the back parlour, where 
they returned each other's ſalute, with the 
greateſt good manners and punctuality 
imaginabie. He now ſtarted, on hearing 
the ruſtling in the hall, and angrily called 
to know what was the matter, 


Vindex, 
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Vindex, from the prejudice of educa- 
tion during his infancy, had conceived the 
utmoſt ſpight to al] ſpectres and hobgob- 
lins, inſomuch that he wiſhed to deprive 
them of their very exiftence ; and labour- 
ed to perſuade himſelf, as well as others, 
of their non-ntity, but faith proved too 
ſtrong within him, for all his verbal pa- 
rade of avowed infidelity. 

While the fervants, with pale faces and 
thort breath, made their relation, the ma- 
giſterial philoſopher did ſo ſneer, and con- 
temptuofly toſs this way and t'other, and 
throw himſelf back in ſuch affected tits of 
laughter, as nothing could be like it. 
Til!, bouncing at the found of another 
veal, he muſtered the whole family, boar- 
ders and all, to about feventcen in num— 
ber, together with madam Vindex, who 
would not be left ſole; and now they ap- 
peared ſuch an army as was ſufficient to 
face any ſingle devil, at leaſt, and forth 
they iſſued and fil. ed the landing- place, 
leaving the door on the jar. 

Here, Mr. Vindex turned, and, with 
his face toward the knocker, thus addreſ- 
ſed the aſſembly. 

My honeſt, Jos imple friends, quoth 
he, can any thing perſuade ye, that a 
ſpirit, or ghoſt, as ye call it, a breath or 
being of air, a ſomething, or nothing, 

158 that 
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that is neither tangible, nor viſible, can 
lay hold of that which is? Or are ye ſuch 
ideots as to imagine, that yon knocker, 
(for he did not yet venture to touch it) a 
{ubſtance of ſolid and molten braſs, with- 
out members or organs, or any internal 
ſyſtem or apparatus for the purpoſe, can 
yet be endued with will, deſign, or any 
kind of intelligence, when the leaſt loco- 
motive faculty, in the meaneſt reptile, 
muſt, of neceſſity, be provided with an 
infinitely varied mechaniſm of nerves, tubes, 
reſervoirs, levers, and pulleys for the 
nonce. I ſhould diſcredit my own ſenſes 
on any appearance contrary to ſuch palpa- 
ble demonſtration. In all lights Soft 
break we off—look where it comes again 
— For, in this inſtant of affirmation, ſo 
peremptory and concluſive ; the knocker, 
as in contempt and bitter deſpight to phi- 
loſophy, ſo loudly refuted every {ſyllable 
of the premiſſes, as left neither time nor 
inclination to Vindex for a reply. But, 
ruſhing deſperately forward, he burſt in 
at the portal, with ſuch as had preſence 
of mind to take advancage of the opening, 
and, turning again and ſhutting the door 
violently in the face of half his family, he 
ran and threw himſelf into his chair, in 
an agony of ſpirits. 


The 
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The ſervants and boarders, whom Vin- 
dex had ſhur out, not abiding to ſtay in 
preſence of the object of their terrors, 
tumbled, in a heap, down the ſtairs, and 
gathering themſelves up again, ran di- 
verſly to communicate to all their neigh- 
bouis and acquaintance, the tidings oi the 
enchanted knocker, Their contagious 
looks and words gave the pannic through- 
out; but curiolity prevailing above ap- 
prehenſion, the town began to gather, 
though, firſt in thin parties, and at a cau- 
tious diſtance; till the croud encreaſing, 
took heart and reſolution from number, 
and venturing up a ſtep or two of the 
ſtairs, and being ſtill preſs'd and urged 
forward by new comers from behind, they, 
at length filled the whole flight and the 
landing-place, and one of them growing 
bold enough to lift his hand toward the 
knocker, the knocker generouſly convin- 
ced him that no aſſiſtance was wanting. 
Rap, rap, rap, rap. Rap, rap, rap, rap. 
Rap, rap, rap, rap. Back recoil the fore- 
molt ranks, caſting off and tumbling over 
the ranks behind. No one ſtay'd to give 
help or hand to friend or brother, but, 
riſing or {crambling off on all tours z each 
made the beſt of his way to the firſt aſy- 
lum; and, in leſs than ten ſeconds, there 
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was not a mouſe ſtirring throughout the 
ſtreet. 

If I had the ill-nature of moſt authors, 
who ſeldom communicate any thing wor- 
thy the knowledge of the public, I might 
alſo leave the foregoing Enigma to be 


ſolved, or rather made more implicit, in 


ſuch ways as philoſophy might happen to 
account for. But, in compaſſion to the 


pains of a labouring imagination, I chuſe 


to deliver my reader, with all poſſible eaſe 
and diſpatch. 

The fact is, that theſe aſtoniſhing and 
tremendous phenomena, that diſcomfited 
a little city, alarmed the country round, 
and reſuſcitated the ſtories and legends of 
the old women of all the pariſhes from 
Barnet to London, was the whole and ſole 
contrivance of our hero's petulant found- 
ling, during a nightly lucubration. 

Ned had accordingly imparted. his plan 
of operations to Harry, and Harry had 
engaged Mrs. Hannah in the plot. 

Now Mrs. Hannah had a houſe in a 
narrow part of the ſtreet, juſt oppoſite to 
that of Mr. Vindex, where her niece and 
and an old ſervant reſided. This houſe was 
narrow, but of the height of four ſtories; 
and, on the ſaid memorable night, Ned 
dropped the end of a bottom of ſmall 


twine 


© ww t&a - 8Þ-a a. at las aw 


SB Sa Lc Ow0n0Wm&£m:-EoE Eu AA e AH þg56 A tr rw 


=e 


ſe 


Tur FOOL or QUALITY. 205 


ewine from the garret window, which 
Hannah took acroſs the way, and faſtened 
with a double knot to the knocker of 
Vindex's door. And now it is twenty to 
one, that if Vindex's family and the reſt 
of the neighbourhood had been, even thus 
far let into the ſecret, they would not have 
been altogether ſo much alarmed at the 
conſequences. 

I have read of generals who could gain, 
but not maintain conqueſts ; and of wo- 
men who could keep all ſecrets but their 
own. Thus it happened to Ned. His 
vanity was, at leaſt on a level with his in- 
genuity ; he was ſo elated with the ſuccefs 
of his recent ſtratagem, that he boaſted 
of it to ſome, and half whiſpered it to 
others, till it came to the ears of the much 
exaſperated Vindex. Vindex, in the firſt 
heat, and very boil of his paſſions, ſnatches 
up a huge rod, juſt cut from that tree 
whoſe bare name ſtrikes terror through 
all our ſeminaries of learning, and taking 
with him one of his boarders, he marches 
directly down to the houſe of Mr. Fenton, 
and thus formidably armed, he enters 
the tatal ichool-room. 

Ned, by great good fortune for him- 
felt, was then abſent. But, our hero ha 
pening to be there, Vindex inſtantly ſhut 
the door and called him to taſk, 


_ Maſter 
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Maſter Harry, ſays he, did you know 
any thing of the ſtrange knocking at my 
door, laſt J'ueſday night? To this queſ- 
tion, Harry, who was too valiant to he 
tempted to tell a lye through tear, with- 
out heſitation, anſwered in the aftirma- 
tive. You did, firrah, cried the peda- 
gogue, and have you the impudence alſo, 
to confeſs it to my face? Here, Jacky, 
down with his breeches, and horſe him tor 
me directly. 

Jack was a luſty lubberly boy, about 
ten years of age, and ſtooping to unbut- 
ton Harry, according to order, our hero 
gave him ſuch a ſudden fiſt in the mouth, 
as daſhed in two of his teeth, that then 
happened ro be moulting, and ſet him a 
crying and bleeding in a piteous manner, 
Vindex then roſe in ten- fold fury, and 
took our hero in hands himſelf, and, not- 
withſtanding that he cuffed and kicked, 
and fought it moſt manfully, Vindex, at 
length unbuttoned his breeches, and es 
him in due form, on the back of his 
boarder. 

The pedagogue, at firſt gave him the 
three accuſtomed ſtrokes, as hard as he 
could draw. So much, my friend, ſays 
he, is for your own ſhare of the burden ; 
and, now, tell me who were your conte- 
derates and abettors in this fine plot * 

That 
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That I will never tel] you, deliberately 
and reſolutely anſwered our hero. What 
ſhall I be bullied and out-braved, replied 
the frantic ſavage, by ſuch a one as you ? 
You little ſtubborn villain, I will flea you 
alive, I will carbonade you on the ſport. 
So ſaying, he laid at him, as though be 
had been a ſheaf of wheat; while Harry, 
indignantly endured the torture, and, 
holding in his breath, that he might not 
give Vindex the ſatisfaction of a groan, he 

determined to periſh rather than betray, 
In the mean time, Ned had peeped in 
at the keyhole, and, ſpying the ſituation 
and plight of his loved patron, he ran to 
Mrs. Hannah, and imparted the horrid 
tidings. Hannah roſe with all the wrath 
of Tiſiphone in her countenance, and, fly- 
ing to the {ch00]-room, ſhe ruſhed violent- 
ly againſt the door, burſt it open in a 
twinkling, and ſpringing forward, faſten- 
ed every nail ſhe had in the face and eyes 
of Vindex, and tore away and cuffed at a 
fearful rate. Jack at this period had let 
his rider to the ground, when Harry, 
catching at a ſword that hung againſt the 
wainſcot, whipt it down and drawing it 
from the ſheath as quick as lightning, he 
ſprung at Vindex, in order to run him 
through the body; but, happily not hav- 
ing had the patience to put up his NN 
they 


| 


— 2 ——_—— 


208 Tur FOOL or QUALITY. 


they trammelled him in his advance, and 


he fell proſtrate with the ſword in his 


hand, which reached the leg of the Peda- 
gogue, and gave him a flight wound, juſt 


as he was endeavouring to make his way 


through the door. Jack had, already, 
made his eſcape, and the mauled preceptor 
ſcampered after, with his ears much better 
warmed, and his temper better cooled 
than when he entered. 

Harry bore his misfortune, with a ſort 
of ſullen though ſhamefaced, philoſophy. 
But, every other member of this honour- 
able family almoſt adored him for the 
bloody proof that he had given of his 
virtue; and vowed unpitying vengeance 
on the ungenerous Vindex. 

During the above tranſactions, the 
ſtrangers, whom Mr. Fenton had received 
into his houſe had been tended with great 
humanity, and were, now, on the recovery 

Mr. James, on converfing with the head 
of this little family, obſerved that he was 
an exceeding ſenſible perſon, and had 
provided him with a decent, though caſt 
fait of his maſter's; and had alſo, with the 
aſſiſtance of Mrs, Hannah, put his wife 
and little boy into clean and ſeemly 
apparel. 

As James's invention was on the rack to 
get adequate ſatisfaction on the baſe 

ſpirited 
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ſpirited Vindex, he went to conſult his new 
friend, who dropped a tear of generoſity 
and admiration, on hearing the ſtory of 
Harry's heroiſm and nobility of foul. 

By his advice Mr. James diſpatched a 
meſſenger to a druggiſt, at London, and 
to ſeveral other ſhops for a ſundry appa- 
ratus, and, having all things in readineſs, 
and, Harry being now able to bear a part 
in the play, James ſent a ſtrange porter 
to Vindex, with compliments from his 
maſter, as though he were juſt come home, 
and requeſted to ſpeak with him. 

Vindex, accordingly, comes, and knocks, 
The door opens, he enters, and it inſtantly 
ſhuts upon him. He ſtarts back with 
horror, as at the ſight of Meduſa, He 
perceives the hall all in black, without 
a ſingle ray, ſave what proceeded from a 
ſickly lamp, that made the gloom viſible, 
He is ſuddenly ſeized upon by two robuſt 
devils covered over with painted flames. 
They drag him to the ſchool- room, but, O 
terror of terrors! he knows the place of 
his priſtine authority no more. He be- 
holds a hell more fearful than his fancy 
had yet framed. The cieling ſeemed to be 
vaulted with ſerpents, harpyes, and hy- 
dras, that dropt livid fire. On one fide 
ran Phlegeton in waves of burning ſulphur. 
And here, the Tiſiphone, Magzra, and 

Alecto, 
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Alecto, of the heathens, appeared to con- 
tend for frightfulneſs with Milton's death 
and fin. Four fiends and two little imps, 
at once laid their fangs upon him, and 
would have dragg'd him to the ground. 
But the Pedagogue was a ſturdy athletic 
fellow, and cuffed, and ſcratched, and 
roared it out moſt manfully. The devil, 
nOwever, proving too ſtrong for the ſinner, 
he was caſt proſtrate to the earth; and, 
being lefr, in retroſpection, as bare as 
tather Time, ſome ſat upon his ſhoulders 
to Keep him down, while others, on each 
ſide, alternately keeping time, like the 
threſhers of barley, gave our flogger ſuch 
a ſcoring, as imprinted on his memory 
to his laſt ſtate of magiſtracy, a fellow- 
feeling for the ſuffering of petty delin- 
quents. 

Being all out-breathed in turns, they re- 
mitted from their toil ; and, now, appeared 
to be a ſet of the merrieſt devils that ever 
aſſociated, They faſtened the clothes of 
the diſconſolate Vindex about his neck, 
with his own garters ; and, having mana- 
cled his hands before him, they turned 
him looſe to the ſtreet. While he, with 
a wonderful preſence of mind in the midſt 
of his terrors, raiſed his hands the belt 
he could to cover his face, and hurried 
homeward, judiciouſly ane 
orty- 
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forty-nine in fifty would have recognized 
the one end, who would not recognize the 
other, eſpecially in the preſent pickle. 

Within a few days after this adventure, 
Mr. Fenton returned. At the fiſt fight 
of one another, he and his Harry grew 
together for near half an hour. He, then, 
addrefied every member of his family, one 
by one; and, with a familiar goodneſs, 
inquired after their ſeveral healths and 
concerns. He alſo aſked after his late 
gueſts, and deſired to fee them; but on 
Mr. James's intimation that he had lome- 
what of conſequence to impart to him, 
they retired to the next room. 

Here, James made him a minute recital 
of the preceding adventures; and ſet forth, 
in due contraſt, the baſeneſs and barbarity 
of Vindex on the one part; and the unaſ- 
ſailable worthineſs of his Harry on the 
other, while the praiſe of this choſen 
of the old gentleman's ſoul ſunk, like the 
balm of Gilead, upon his wounded mind, 
and almoſt eradicated every memorial of 
former grief, and planted a new ſpring of 
hope and joy in their room, 

The table being ſpread for dinner, Mr. 
Fenton ſent to deſire that the ſtranger and 
his little family ſhould join company. 
They came, according to order, but en- 
tercd, evidently overcome with a Veer 

0 


— — — 
— — — 


ä—— — — 
r — 


1 „ — 9 — 
1 * 


— . 
9 
pod — 


3 ok” 


ett —— 
"As 


| 
| 
| 


212 Tux FOOL or QUALITY. 


of ſhame and gratitude too grievous to be 
borne, 

Mr. Fenton ſaw their oppreſſion, and 
felt the whole burden upon his own ſhoul- 
ders. He accordingly was intereſted and 
ſolicitous in the removal, which he effect- 
ed with all that addreſs of which his hu— 
manity had made him a great maſter. 

Trough the enfoldings of the ſtran- 
ger's modeſty, Mr. Fenton difcerned many 
things preceding the vulgar rank of men, 
Mr. Clement, ſaid he, I am aſtoniſhed, be- 
yond meaſure, that a perſon of letters, as 
you are, and who has ſo much of the 
gentleman in, his perſon and manner, 
ſhould, yet, be reduced to ſuch extremity 
in a chriſtian country, and among a peo- 
pie diſtinguiſhed for their humanity, 
There muſt be ſomething very ſingular 
and extraordinary in your caſe. And, this 
night, if you are at leiſure, and that the 
recital is not diſagreeable to you; you 
would oblige me by your ſtory. 

Sir, anſwered Mr. Clement, fince my 
life is yours, you have, furely, a right to an 
account of your property. Whenever you 
think proper, I will chearfully obey you. 

Mr, Fenton now roſe, and ſtepped into 
town, and calling upon a neighbour whom 
he took to the tavern, he ſent for Mr. Vin- 
dex, who came upon the ſummons. . 

Mr. 
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Mr. Vindex, ſays,he, pray take your ſeat. 
I am ſorry, Mr. Vindex, for the treatment 
you have got in my houſe, and ſtill ſorrier 
that you got it ſo very deſervedly. 

I have long thought, Mr. Vindex, that 
the method of ſchool-maſters, in the in- 
ſtruction of our children, is altogether the 
reverſe of what it ought to be. They 
generally laid hold on the human conſti- 
tution, as a pilot lays hold of the rudder 
of a ſhip, by the tail, by the ſingle motive, 
I ſay, of fear alone. 

Now, as fear has no concern with any 
thing but itſelf, it is the moſt confined, 
moſt malignant, and the baſeſt, though 
the ſtrongeſt of all paſſions. 

The party, who is poſſeſſed with it, 
will liſten to nothing but the dictates of 
his own terror, nor ſcruple any thing that 
may cover him from the evil apprehended. 
He will prevaricate and lye; if that lye is 
queſtioned, he will vouch it by perjury: 
and, it he happens to do an injury, he 
will be tempted to commit murder to 
prevent the effects of reſentment. 

Fear never was a friend to the love of 
God, or man, to dury or conſcience, truth, 
probity, or honour. lt, therefore, can 
never make a good ſubject, a good citizen, 
or a good ſoldier; and lealt of all, a good 
Chriſtian z except the devils who believe 


and 
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and tremble, are to be accounted good 
chriſtians. I. 
How very different is the leſſon which 


our maſter RIS teacheth, who com- 


mandeth us, not to fear what man can do 
unto us; to ſmile in ſickneſs and calami- 
ty ; to riſe ſuperior ro pain and death; 
and to regard nothing but as it leads to 
the goal of that immortality which his 
goſpel has brought to light. 

There is, Mr. Vindex, but one occaſion, 
wherein fear may be uſeful, in ſchools or 
common- wealths. That is, when it is 
placed as a guard againſt evil, and appears, 
with its inſignia of rods, ropes, and axes, 
to deter all, who behold, from approach- 
ing 8 

But this, Mr. Vindex, is far from being 
the ſole occaſion on which {chool-maſters 
apply the motive of fear and caſtigation. 
they aſſociate the ideas of pain to thoſe 
Icfions and virtues which the pleaſure of 
cicOuragenent. ought alone to inculcate. 
4 hey, yet, more irequently apply the laſh, 
for. che indulgence of their own weak neſſcs, 
and for the gratification of the virulence 
of their own naughty paſſions. And I 
have leen a giant of a Pedagogue, raving, 
raging, and foaming over à group of 
fwinking infants; like a kite over a 
cruuching parcel of young turkeys. 

There 
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There are, I admit, ſome parents and 
preceptors who annex other motives to 
that of the rod. They promiſe money, 
gaudy clothes and ſweet. meats to children 
and, in their manner of expatiating on the 
ule and value of ſuch articles, they often 
excite in their little minds, the appetitcs 
of avarice, of vanity, and ſenſuality. They 
alſo ſometimes add the motive of what they 
call emulation, but which, in fact, is rank 
envy, by telling one boy how much hap- 
pier or richer, or finer, another 1s, than 
himſelf. 

Now, though envy and emulation are 
often confounded, in terms; that are not 
two things more different, both in reſpect 
to their object, and in refpect to their 
operation. The object of envy is the 
perſon and not the excellence, of any one; 
but the object of emulation is excellence, 
alone; as when CHRIST, exciting us to be 
emulous of the excellence of God himſelf, 
bids us be perfect, as our father which is 
in heaven is perfect. The operation of 
envy is to pull others down. But the act 
of emulation is to exalt ourſelves to ſome 
eminence or height propoſed. The eyes 
of envy are fore "and ſickly, and hate to 
look at the light. But emulation has the 
eye of an cagle, and ſoars, while it gazes 
in the face of the ſun, 


Were 
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Were tutors half as ſolicitous, through- 
out their academies, to make men of 
worth, as to make men of letters ; there 
are a hundred pretty artifices, very obvi- 
ous to be contrived and practiſed for the 
purpoſe. They might inſtitute Caps of 
Shame, and Wreaths of Honour in their 
ſchools. They might have little medals, 
expreſſive of particular virtues, to be fixed 
on the breaſt of the atchiever, till forfeit- 
ed by default, And on the report of any 
boy's having performed a ſignal action of 
good- nature, friendſhip, gratitude, gene- 
roſity, or honour; a place of eminence 
might be appointed for him to ſit on, 
while all the reſt of the ſchool ſhould bow, 
in deference, as they paſſed. Such arts, 
as theſe, I ſay, with that diſtinguiſhing 


affection and approbation, which all per- 


tons ought to ſhew to children of merit, 
would ſoon make a new nation of infants, 
and conſequently of men. 

When you, Mr. Vindex, iniquitouſſy 
took upon you to chaſtiſe my molt noble 
and moſt incomparable boy, you firit 
whipt him for his gallant and generous 
avowal of the truth : and next you bar- 
barouſly flead him, becauſe he refuſed to 


betray thoſe who had confided in his in- 


tegrity. 


When 
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When I behold ſo many ſcoundrels 


walking openly throughout the land; 
who are ſtiled your honour, and your ho- 
nour, and who impudently uſurp the 
moſt exalted of all characters, the cha- 
iter of a gentleman; I no longer won=- 
der, when J reflect that they have been 
priacipled, or rather unprincipled, by 
juch tutors as Mr. Vindex, 

The merry devils, Mr, Vindex, wi 
took you in hand, were not of a ſbecic 
ſo alienated from humanity, as you . 
imagine: they have, therefore, appointed 
me their vehicle of ſome ſmart- money in 
recompence, but deſire no further ad- 
vantage from your company or inftruc- 
ons. 

So ſaying, Mr. Fenton put a purſe of 
five and twenty guineas into the hands of 
the pedagogue, and withdrew without 
ſpeaking another word. 


N N W X 


FRIEND. Upon my credit, this Mr. 
Fenton long to know ſomething more 
of him—he is a ſenſible kind of a man, 
and has given us ſome very valuable hints 
upon education. But, may I be ſo free 
with you as to drop ſome genera] remarks 
upon the whole of what I have read ? 

Yor. I. K Au- 
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Aurnhok. Free, Sir ?—by all means— 
as free as you pleaſe, to be ſure—believe 
me, you cannot do me a greater favour. 

FR. Why, there's the plague on't now, 
—You begin to kindle already.—Ah, 
were you authors to know the thouſand: 
part of the liberties that are taken behind 
your backs, you would learn to bear, with 
more humility, a gentle admonition, tho 
uttered to your faces—Few, indeed, have 
the generoſity, or even humanity, to in- 
timate what they themſelves think, or 
what the world ſpeaks of you. We arc 
ſeldom over forward to ſay any thing that 
might give diſpleaſure to others, becauſ: 
we like that others ſhould be pleaſed with 
ourſelves; but, in your abſence, we pay 
ourſelves largely for our taciturnity in 
your preſence ; and I have often been in 
company, where the intimates and confi 
dants of you authors, have depreciated 
and ridiculed the very ſame paiſages, 
which they applauded with cries and claps 
in your cloſets. The world, my friend, 
has ſubſtituted good manners in the place 

of good nature; whoever conforms to the 
former is diſpenſed with from any obſerv- 
ance of the latter, Shall I add, (for the 
misfortune of you authors,) that there is 
a ſet of men, who, at once, diſpenſe 
wich common manners and common hu- 
manity, 
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manity. They go under the name of 


critics, and mult be men of wealth, that 
the deference paid to fortune, may give 


a ſort of ſtamp and currency to the droſs 


of their erudition. In the ſtricteſt ſenſe, 
indeed, they may be called Men of Let- 
ters, their ſtudy as well as capacity, being 
nearly confined to a juſt or orthograph!- - 
cal diſpoſition of the alphabet. Their 
buſineſs is to reconnoitre the outworks of 
genius, as they have no key to the gates 
of nature or ſentiment. They tinuff faults 
from afar, as crows ſcent carrion, and de- 
light to pick, and to prey, and to dwell 
upon them. They enter, like watps, up- 
on the gardens of literature, not to fe- 
lih any fragrance or ſelect any tweets, but 
to pamper Their malevolencs with every 
thing that ſavours of rankneſs or offence. 
H 2ppily for them, their ligacity does 20t 


tend to the dilcovery of merit; in ſuch 4 
cale, a work of genius would give them 
the ſpleen for a month, or poſſibly de- 
preſs their ſpirits beyond recovery, 

To theſe high and dreaded lords juſti- 


Caries, the critics, authors deem it in- 


cumbent to ſubmit the products of their 
iucubrations; not in che proſpect of any 
advantage from their advice or animad- 
verſions; neither in the hopes of acquir— 
ing their friendſhip or pationage 3 but 

K 2 merely 
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merely to footh By cieprecate "ve affects 
of their malignity. Accordingly, I 1458 
been preſent Vi e 1 ſome of theſe dictators 
have been preſented with a manuſcript, as 
with an humble petition z they have there- 
upon a{iumed the chair, as a judge aſſumes 
the We when a criminal is Called be- 
tore him, not in order to trial or hearing, 
but to ſentence and condemnation. 10 
what ſcenes of mortification have j been 
witnets on ſuch occaſions | to what a ſtate 
of abatement, of abaſement, of annihi- 
lation, have theſe entertainers of the pub- 
lic been derrefied ?— © I am ſorry, Sir, 
© to tell you, that this will not do,—a few 
© attempts here and there, but that will 
* nat cOnzpentate. Flee again, how in- 
„ judicious, abſurd, unpardonable !— 
& Lord, Sir, you ſhould have conlidered 
© that when a man fits down to write tor 
Ie Pp. ublic, the leaſt compliment they 
& expect from him, | is, that he ſhouid think 
I lere, mv iriend, I have ſeen enough; ! 
« cannot affront my judgment ſo much as 
either to regommnend or patronize your 
„ verforr:+6:e; all can do for you is to 
be ſilent on the ſubject, and permit fools 
« to approve who have not ſenſe to diſ- 
„ cejn'— Thus do theſe critics para- 
unt with che delica acy and cOMPe Non 
of the torturets of the inquißtian, arch 
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out all the ſeats or ſenſibility an: d ſelf- com- 
pla ence, in order to ſting with the more 
quick and killing poignancy. 

Now, my dear friend, as you have not 
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{0 png that we know not where 0 
— „* Fs * 
ve you 3 you no ſooner intereit us in 


- 


one ſubject, than you drag us, however 


uctant, to another : in hort, I doubt 
whether you laid any kind of plan before 
you ſet about the building; but we mal! 
ee how your fortuitous concourſe of atoms 
will turn out. 

Avr. Do I want nature ? 

FR. No. 


Avr. Do I want ſpirit? 
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Fa. Rather too much of fire, at times. 

Aur. Dol want ſentiment ? 

FR. Not altogether. 

Avr. Then, Sir, I ſhall be read, and 
read again, in deſpight of my own de- 
tects, and of all that you and your critics 
can ſay or do againſt me. The truth is, 
that the critics are very far from being 
bugbears to me; they have always proved 
my friends, my belt benefactors; they were 
the firſt who writ me into any kind of 
reputation ; and I am more beholden to 
their invectives, than I am to my own 
genius, for any little name I may have 
got in the world; all I have to fear is, that 
they are already tired of railing, and may 
not deem me worth their further notice, 
—But pray, my good Sir, if you defire 
that I ſhould profit by your admonitions, 
ought you not to give me inilances of the 
faults with which you reproach me? 

Fa. That would be time and labour als 
together thrown away, as I have not the 
ſimalleſt hope of bringing you to confeſ- 
fion. You are a Diſputant, a Caluiſt by 
your education; you are equally ſtudied 
and practiied 1a turning any thing into 
nothing, or bringing all things thereout. 
But don't flatter yourſelf that I have yet 
given you the detail of half your faults ; 
y ou are often paradoxical, and extremely 


$5: 
wha 
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peremptory and deſperate in your aſſerti- 
ons. In this very laſt page you affirm that 
the character of a gentleman is the moſt 
revereable, the higheſt of all characters. 

Avr. I did, Sir, I do affirm it, and will 
make it good. 

Fg. I knew it, Sir, I knew it, but don't 
chuſe at preſent, to enter into the diſcul- 
1:01, At the next paule I ſhall willingly 
near you on this queſtion. 

KID Bereta CAIET I AIC 
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N his return he ordered a fire and 

a bottle of wine into his ſtudy, and 
ſent for Mr. Clement. Mr. Clement, ſays 
he, {it down. I affure you, Mr. Clement, 
Jam inclined to think very well of you. 
But, pray let me have the narrative or 
your life and manners, without dilzuile. 
An ingenuous confefion and {enie ot paſt 
errors has ſomething in it, to me, full 
as amiable, or more, than if a man had 
never ſtrayed. 

Sir, ſays Mr. Clement, I have, indeed, 
been faulty, very faulty in my intenti- 
ons; though God has hitherto preſerved 
me from any very capital act, and has 
by your hand, wonderfully brought me 
to this day, 

K 4 Hiſtory 
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Artholomew Clement, Sir, a retailer 
ct hard- ware, on the Strand, is my fa- 
ther. He was low-bred, and, as I believe, 
of narrow capacity; but proceeding in 
What they call the dog trot of life, and 
having a bnglec eye to the making of mo- 
ney, he became vaſtly rich, and has now 
a large income from houſes and ground- 
rents in tne city of W eſtminſter, the fruits 
and acquiition of his own application. 
remember nothing of my mother, 
except her fondneſs for me, nor of her 
haracter, except the tears that I have 


1 
C 
ſeen my father ſhed, when occaſional cir- 


cum nite: ces have brought her freſh to his 
menor, She died when! was in my ſe- 
7 ji m ar. I was their only Jurviving 
cid; and my lather transferred all his 


z 


tenderneſs for her to me. 
The love "of my father was not the mere 
paruality or prejudice of a parent; it was 
not an affection, he had a paſſion for me 
that could be equailed by nothing but his 
vanit „ in my behalf. He reſolved, he ſaid, 
that there ſhould be one gentleman in the 
family, and with this view, he reſiſted his 
deſire of having me always in his ſight, 
and {cnt me to Weſtminſter-ichool, and 
from thence to Cambridge-college, Where 
con- 
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continued till I was twenty years of age 
without any thing happening that was un- 
common, or deſerving of your attention. 

In the mean time, my father was as 
procligal of his puiſe toward me, as he 
was of his careſſes. He had me with him 
every vacation. He bite me frequently 
during Term, and leemed ww lot the better 
half of his exiſtence, when we parted. 

He had infuſed into nic a ſtrong tinc- 
ture of his own vanity and views, I It, aft 
even a portion of that tendernets and re- 
ſpect which I had felt in his regard. Hie 
was a trader, a mechanick, I ſighed tor 
his reptile ſtate; and I looked down upon 
nim, as Icarus did on that very facher, 
from whom he had derived wings for ſo 
exalted a flight, 

My application accordingly, was equal 
to my ambition. I was not merely 
matter, I was a critic in the claſſical lan- 
guages. I reliſhed, and commented on 
the beauties of the Greek and Latin au- 
thors, was a thorough connoiſſeur in the 
cuſtoms and manners of the ancients, and 
could detect the ſlighteſt tranigreſſion of 
a ſculptor or deſigner, in their folding 
ok the Roman Toga. I alſo had the ho- 
nour to be intimate with all the yu of 
antiquity, I frequently fat in iynod, wits 
the Whole polle ot heathen gods, on Olym- 
pus; and l kept them, as J imagined, in 

K 5 a kind 
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a kind of dependence, by my perie? 
knowledge of all their ſecret lapſes and 
miſtreadings. I had traced the ſyſtem of 
nature, from Ariſtotle and Pythagoras 
down to Epicurus and Lucretius, and 
from them down to Des Cartes, Gaſſendi, 
and Hobbes, and I was fo throrough - paced 

an adept in all the ſubtleties of logic, 
that I could confute and change ſides, 
without loſing an inch of the ground that 
1 had gained upon my adverſary, 

I now imagined that I was arrived at 
the very pinnacle of human excellence, 
and that fortune and honour were within 
my graſp on either hand. I looked on 
the chancellorſhip, or primacy, as things 
that muſt come, in courſe, and I was 
contriving ſome ſtation more adequate to 
the height of my merits and ambition, 
when I received this letter, 


Son Hammel, 

6 AVE lately enquired into thy life 
be and character, am ſorry to find 
* them too bad to give hope of amend- 
« ment. Have Joſt my money, and my 
child. Thou haſt cut thyſelf from my 
© love. I have cut thee from my fortune, 
& To comfort myſelf, have taken a neigh- 
c bour's widow to wife, Come not near 
* me, I will not ſee thee. Would pray 
« for thee if I did not think it in vain. 

© Bartholomew Clement.” 


— 


** 
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For ſome time after the receipt of this 
cruel letter, I remained in a ſtate of ſtu» 
pidity. I could not believe the teſtimony 
of my ſenſes. I gave a kind of diſcredit 
to all things. But, awaking from this 
lethargy into 1nexpreſſible anguiſh, my 
ſoul was rent by different and contending 
paſſions. 

Whatever contempt I might have for 
the ſtation of my father, I ſti]l loved his 
perſon better than riches and honours, 
But he loved me no more, he was gone, 
he was loſt; he was already dead and bu- 
ried, at leaſt to me. I caſt myſelf on the 
ground, I groaned, I wept aloud, I be- 
wailed him, as though he had lain a life- 
Jeſs corpſe before me. At length having 
vented the firſt ravings of my paſſion , 1 
roſe and wrote to my father an anſwer, 
of which this, in my pocket-book, is the 
copy. 

Sir, 
F you had not wiſhed to find thoſe 
faults you ſent to ſeek after, in a 
life that defies malice and is wholly ir- 
e proachable, you would not have given 
credit to ſcoundrels who cannot judge 
* of the conduct of a gentleman, nor 
have condemned your only child, wich- 
out hearing or defence. 

In cutting me from your fortune, 

* you only cut me from what 1 deſpiſe, 
K 6 | bur, 
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but, in cutting me from your love, you 
have unjuſtly robbed me of that which 
no fortune can repair. I ſee that you 
are irretrievably taken away from me, 
I ſhall never more behold my long in- 
dulgent and fond father; and I ſhall 
not ceaſe to lament his loſs with tears 
of filial affection, But for this new fa- 
ther, whoſe heart could dictate ſo un- 
natural and inhuman a letter, I equally 
diſclaim all commerce and concern 
with him. And, could it be poſſible 
that a perſon of my talents and abili- 
ties, ſhould be reduced to indigence 
or diſtreſs ; you, Sir, are the very laſt 
man upon earth, to whom I would ap- 
ply, or from whom I would deign to 
accept relief. 
« But if, on the other hand, it ſhould 
pleaſe Go p, hereafter, to viſit your 
hard-heartedneſs with affliction and po- 
verty; and that I, like the ſon of the 
black ſmith, in the days of our eighth 
Harry, ſhould ſtand next the throne in 
dignity and honours; you will then 
find me deſirous of making you all ſorts 
of ſubmiſſions, you will then find the 
dutifalleſt, the fondeſt, and tendereſt 
of children, in, | 
Sta, 
« Your little known and much injured, 
HAMMEL CLEMENT. 
Having 


Tur FOOL or QUALITY, 229 


Having thus vented the guſts and feel- 
ings of my hearr, I began, ſeriouſly, to 
think of the courſe I ought to take; and 
conſidered London as a : ſphere in which 
a luminary would appear with the great- 
eſt luſtre. 

I diſcharged my ſervant, fold my wo 
geldings, diſpoſed of my room, my tur- 
niture, and moſt of my books, and, 
having muſtered ſomewhat upward of 
three hundred and fifty pounds, I lodged 
the zool. with a Cambridge dealer, from 
whom I took bills on his correſpondent in 
London; and ſet out, on my expedition, 
in the firſt ſtage, 

I took cheap lodgings, near Charing- 
Croſs; I was altogether unknowing and 
unknown in that great city; and, reflect- 
ing that a hidden treaſare cannot be aueiy 

eſtimared, I daily frequented Markham 5 
coffee; howle, amidſt a promilcuous re— 
ſort of ſwords men, literati, beaux, and 
politicians. 

Here, happening to diſt ing. n myſelf, 
on a tew occaſions, where tome articles 
of ancient hiſtory, or tenet of Thales, or 
nm of Lycurgus, chanced to be in queſti- 

; I began to be regarded with better 
ne on, 

An elderly gentleman, one day, who 
{at attentive in a corner, got up and whit- 
pered that he would be glad of my com- 
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pany to take ſhare of a pint in the next 
room. I gratefully obeyed the ſummons, 
and, when we had drank a glaſs a-piece ; 
Mr. Clement, ſays he, you appear to have 
but few acquaintance, and may, poſſibly, 
want a friend. My fortune is ſmall, bur, 
I have ſome influence in this town ; and, 
as I have taken an inclination to you, I 
ſhould be glad to ſerve you, If the queſ- 
tion is not too free, pray, what is your 
preſent dependence and proſpect for life? 

Having, with a gratefu] warmth, ac- 
knowledged his goodneſs to me, I, inge- 
nuouſly confeſſed that my circumſtances 
were very flender, and, that I ſhould be 
glad of any place wherein I could be uſe- 
ful to myſeif and my employer. And 
pray, ſays my friend, what place would 
beſt ſuit you ? I hope, Sir, anſwered 1, 
my. education has been ſuch, that, laying 
aſide the manual crafts, there is not any 
thing for which I am not qualified. I 
am greatly pleaſed to hear it, replied Mr. 
Goodville, and hope ſoon to bring you 
news that will not be diſagreeable. 

Within a few days, Mr. Goodville, a- 
gain, entered the coffee-houſe with a hap- 
py aſpect. He beckoned me aſide. Cle- 
ment, ſays he, I have the pleaſure to tell 


you that I have brought you the choice 


of two very advantageous places. Mr. 
Giles, 
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Giles, the banker, wants a clerk who can 
write a fine hand, and has made ſome 
proficiency in arithmetic. And, my good 
triend Mr. Tradewell, an eminent mer- 
chant, would give large encouragement to 
a youth who underſtands the Italian me- 
thod of book-keeping ; as his bulinels is 
very extenſive, and requires the ſhorteſt 
and cleareſt manner of entry and reference, 

My friend here pauſed ; and I bluſhed, 
hung down my head, and was wholly 
confounded. At length, I anſwered, he- 
ſitatingly, Perhaps, Sir, you have hap- 
pened on the only two articles, in the uni- 
verſe, (mechanics, as I ſaid apart) of 
which I have no knowledge. Well, well, 
my boy, ſays he, don't be diſcouraged. 
I will try what further may be done in 
your behalf. 

Within about a fortnight after, Mr. 
Goodville ſent me a note to attend him at 
his lodgings in Red-lion Square. I went 
fluſhed with reviving hope. My child, 
{aid he, as I entered, I have, now, brought 
you the offer of three different places 
and, ſome one of them, as I truſt, mult 
ſurely fit you. 

Our Eaſt- India company propoſe to 
make a ſettlement on the coaſt of Coro- 
mandel, and are inquiſitive after ſome 
youths who have made a progreſs in 
geometry, 
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geometry, and are, more eſpecially, ſtu- 
died in the ſcience of fortification. There 
is alſo the colonel of a regiment, an old 
intimate of mine, who is goin; on foreign 
ſervice, and he, in truth, applied to me, 
to recommend a perſon who was ficilled in 
the mechanic powers, and more particu— 
larly, who had applied himſelf to gun- 
nery and engineering, There is, laſtly, 
the ſecond ſon of a nobleman to whom I 
have the honour to be known; he is cap- 
tain of a man of war, and would give any 
conſideration to a young man of ſenſe and 
letters, who 1s a proficient in navigation 
and in the uſe of the charts and compats, 
and who, at the ſame time, might ſerve as 
a friend and companion. 

Sir, ſaid I, quite aſtoniſhed, I have been 
a ſtudent, as {:0.jah was a man of war, 
from my childhood. Iz all my tutors did 
not flatrer me, my genius was extenſive; 
and my progreſs in learning may prove, 
that my application has been indefatiga- 
ble. 1 know all things from the begin- 
ning of time, that the ancient or modern 
world, as I was told, accounted matters 
of valuable crudition or recognizance 
and, yet, I have not fo much as heard ot 
the uſe or eſtimation of any of thele [ci- 
ences required, as you lay, by peilons in 
high trult and commuliion, 


Mr. 
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Mr. Goodviile, hereupon, looked con- 


cerned, and ſhook his head. My dear 


Clement, ſays he, I don ot dou bt your ta- 
lents or learning; but, I, now, n to 
doubt whether they naive been directe or 


applied to any uſeful purpoſg. Mi contin 


% 


Goodville informs mc that the 5 9759 ot 


St. Aſaph is in diſtreſs ter LL voung gente, 
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man, a man of morals and a linguitt, 
who has ſome knowledge in the canon 
and civil law, as his vicar general is, 
lately, dead. He tells me, further, that 


a gentleman, a friend of his, v9 is in 
great circumſtances, and who 1 now f00ut 
purchaling the place of turveyor gener 
wants a youth who har got 10112 lictle 
ſmattering in architecture, and has an cie- 
rant hand at the drawing of plans and 
ſections. 1 am alſo known to one of the 
commiſtioners of excile, and, if you are 
barely initiated in gauging, or ſurveying, 
I chin i could get you into ſome way of 
breau 

Alas, Sir, I replied in a deſponding 
tone, 1 am equally a ſtranger to all theſe 
matters, 

Perhaps, ſaid Mr. Goodville, I could 
cet you into holy orders, if you are that 
way inclined, Are you well read in theo- 
logy? | 

Tes, 
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Yes, yes, Sir, I briſkly anſwered, I am 
perfectly acquainted with the gods and 
manners of worſhip, through all nations, 
ſince the deluge, 

But, are you, replied my friend, equal- 
ly verſed in the Chriſtian diſpenſation ? 
Have you ſtudied our learned commenta- 
tors on the creeds ? are you read in Pole- 
mic divinity ? and, are you a malter of 
the ſenſe and emblematical reference that 
the Old Teſtament bears to the New ? 

Sir, ſaid J, I have often dipped, with 
pleaſure, into the Bible, as there are many 
pallages in it extremely affecting; and 
others full of fine imagery and the true 
ſublime. 

My poor dear child, (mournfully an- 
ſwered Mr. Goodville,) by all I can find, 
you know no one thing, of uſe to your- 
ſelf, or any other perſon living, either 
with reſpect to this world or the world to 
come. Could you make a pin, or a waiſt- 
coat button, or form a pill box, or weave 
a cabbage net, or ſhape a cobler's laſt, or 
hew a block for a barber, or do any of 
thoſe things by which millions, daily, 
maintain themſelves, in ſupplying the 
wants and occaſions, or faſhions and vani- 
ties of others; you might not be under 
the neceflity of periſhing. 


The 
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The ways of life, for which your ſtu— 
dies have beſt prepared you, are phy ſic 
and the law. Bur, then, they require 
great expence, and an intenſe application 
of many years to come, before you can 
propoſe to enter on a livelihood, by either 
of thoſe profeſſions. And, after all, your 
ſucceſs would be very precarious, it you 
were not ſupported by many friends ar 
a ſtrong intereſt, at leaſt on your ſetting 
out. 

I have, already, told you, Clement, that 
I am not rich; and, if I were, it is not he 
who gives you money, but he who puts 
you into a way of getting it, that docs 
you a triendſhip. 

I am adviſed to go to Montpellier for the 
eſtabliſhment of my health, after a tedi- 
ous fit of ſickneſs that I had at Bath, I 
ſhall ſet out in about a month. But, be- 
fore I go, my child, I carneſtly wiſh, and 
adviſe you, to fix on ſome crait, or trade, 
or manner of employing your time, that 
will enable you to earn a certain ſubſiſt- 


ence, and, at the ſame time, make you 


a werthy member of the community. 
For, believe me, my boy, that it is not 
ſpeculative ſcience z no, nor all the mo- 
ney and jewels upon earth, that make any 
part of the real wealth of this world, It 

is 
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is induſtry, alone, employed on articles 
that are uſeful and beneficial to ſociety, 
that conſtitutes the true riches of all man- 
kind. 

As ſoon as you have made your elec- 
tion, let me ſce you again. And, in all 
events, let me ice you before I ſer out. 

Hereupon, 1 bowed and retired, tie 
moſt mortified and dejected of all beings, 
[ was ſo low ard diſpirited, that I co uid 
ICarce get to my lodging 8. 1 thiew rayicit 
on the bed. The gildings of tne Vapours 
Of grandeur and ambition, that like the 

ſity of a ſummer's evening had delighted 
Py proſpects, now wholly dilappeared, 
and a night of ſucceeding Garkacis tell 


S 
heavy on my foul, wy 


One third of my principal - ind was al- 
moſt ſunk; and my imagination conſi- 
dered the remainder, as alrcady vaniſhed, 
without the poſſibility of {upply or re- 
ſource, I, now, ſecretly curſed the vanity 
of my father: he muſt breed me a gentle- 
man, thought I, with a pox, as though I 
had been born to no manner of end, 
Had I been the ſon of a cobler, of a por- 
ter, an oſtler, of the loweſt wretch who 
wins his bread: by the ſweat of his brow 3 
I ſhould not yet have been reduced to the 
worlt ſpecies of beggary, that of begging 
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with found limbs and a reaſonable ſoul, 
the leaſt pitied, though moſt pitiable ob- 
ject of the creation; for, ſurely, that is 
the caſe of a poor ſcholar and a poor 
gent! email. 

For ſome following days, I went about 
pry ing and enquiring into the various and 
numberleſs occupations that maintained 
10 many honfancds of active hands and 
buly faces, throughout that wonderful 
city. 

One evening. as, I returned late, and 
fatigucd, through Cheapſidez ] oblerved a 
man very imnor: runate with a woman who 
walked before me. Sometimes ſhe would 
huty on, and, ag; in, make a full ſtop, 
and earncitly beſcech him to go about his 
buſineſs; but, in ſpight of her entreaties, 
ie fil tuck cloſe to her, till, coming to 
the end of a blind alley, he, ſuddenly, 
ſeized her by the arm, and pulled her in 
after him. 

She ſhricked out for help, with repeated 
vociferation; when, recollecting all 
force, and drawing my ſword; Villain, I 
cred out, quit the women, inſtantly, or 
you are a dead man, He perceived the 
glittering of ie weapon, and retired a 
tew paces; but taking out a pocket pits 

S 
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he diſcharged it full at me, and ran off 
with precipitation. 

The ball entered my clothes and fleſh, 
and lodged on the rotula of my left arm. 
I felt a ſhort pang, but, not attending to 
it, I rook the woman under the arm, and, 
returning with her to the ſtreet, I told her 
we had no time to loſe, and deſired to 
know where ſhe lived. She anſwered, at 
the ſign of the fan and rufflle, in Fleet- 
Street, where ſhe kept a millener's ſhop, 
We had not far to go; we made the belt 
of our ſpeed, and were let in by a ſervant 
maid, who ſhewed us to a back parlour, 

Jenny, ſaid Mrs, Graves, (that wes her 
name) bring a glaſs and a bottle of the 
cordial-wine, you look a little pale, Sir, 
J hope you are not hurt. Not much, I 
think, madam, but I tee] a ſmall pain in 
my left ſhoulder. Sir, here is my belt 
ſervice to you, with my bleſſings and 
prayers for you to the laſt hour "of my 
life. You mult drink it olf, Sir, we both 
ſtood in need of it; this was a frightful 
affair. Jenny, where's Arabella ? Wthi: 
a few doors, madam, at the mils Hodg- 
inſes. Come, Sir, faid Mrs, Graves, of 
muſt look at your ſhoulder ; then, opening; 
the top of my wailtcoat, ſhe, inſtantly 
ſcreamed out, God preſerve my deliverer! 


1 
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I fear he is wounded dangerouſly, Jenny 
fly to Mr. Weldon's, bring him with you, 
immediately, do not come without him. 
Deareſt, worthieſt of men, let me prets 
another glaſs upon you. It is neceſſary in 
ſuch a waſte of blood and ſpirits. Madam, 
I replied, the wound can't be of conſe— 
quence, but, I was greatly fatigued, at 
the time I had the happineſs to reſcue you 
from that ruffian. 

The ſurgeon ſoon came, and, looking 
at my wound, ſaid ſomething apart to 
Mrs. Graves, who, thereupon, order'd 
Jenny to get a fire, and to make and warm 
the bed in the beſt chamber. 

Sir, ſaid I to Mr. Weldon, don't alarm 
the gentlewoman. I am nor of a feartul 
temper, and hope to bear my fortune like 
a man. Sir, ſaid he, your wound has 
been made by a rifled ball, and it may coit 
vou much pain to extract it, You mult 
not think of ſtirring trom hence, for the 
preſent. By the ume your bed is ready, I 
will be back with the dreſſings. 

During the ſurgeon's ablence, Mrs, 
Graves was all in tears; while I fat fui- 
pended between my natural fears of an ap- 
proaching diſſolution, and my hopes of 
being ſuddenly and laitingly provided for. 
The cruelty of my father, the diſappoint- 

ment 
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ment and overthrow of all my elevated 
expectations, and my utter incapacity of 
being of the ſmalleſt uſe to myſelf or 
mankind, had given me a kind of loathing 
To life. I had not, indeed, attended to my 

duty as a Chriſtian! but, I was, then, 
innocent of any actual or intentional evil, 
and as my conſcience did not condemi 
me, I looked to mercy with a kind of 
humble reſignation. 

Mr. Weldon came with the dreſſings, 
his eldeſt apprentice, and a man ſervant, 
J was, then conducted to my chamber, 
and helped to bed, where I was put to 
great anguiſh in the extraction of the ball; 
as the perioſteum had been lacerated, and 
that the Jead, being flattened, extended 
much beyond the wound it had made. 

"CY paſſed a very painful and reſt- 
Jeſs night, I remember'd nothing further 
till at 1 expiration of one and twenty 
days, I ſcemed to awaken out of a Jon;: 
and uneaiy dream. 

| turned my head and beheld as I ima- 
gincd, all arrayed in ſhining white, and 
at my bedſide, an inhabitant” of ſome ſu- 
perior region; for never till then had I 
ſcen, or even conceived an idea of any 


ſorm ſo 12255 


Tell 


Tug FOOL or QUALITY. 241 


Tell me, ſaid I, fair creature, on what 
world am I thrown ? Bur inſtead of reply- 
ing, it flew out of my apartment, and 
ſoon after, returned, accompanied by Mrs. 
Graves, whoſe hands and eyes were ele- 
vated, as in ſome extraordinary emotion. 

Mrs. Graves, ſaid I, how do you do ? 
J hope you are well. I now begin to con- 
jecture whereabouts I am. But, neither 
did ſhe anſwer ; but, falling on her knees 
by my bed, and taking hold of my hand, 
I thank, I thank thee, O my God, ſhe. 
cried, and, burſting into tears, ſhe wept 
and ſobbed like an infant. Ah, Mrs. 
Graves, ſaid I, I fear that you have had a 
very troubleſome gueſt of me. But then, 
ſays ſhe, we remember that trouble no 
more, now that you are, once again, born 
into the world. 

During the few ſucceeding days, in 
which I kept my bed, Mrs. Graves and 
her fair niece Arabella, whom I had taken 
for a viſion, conſtantly breakfaſted and 
ſpent their evening in my apartment. 

I gave them a ſhort narrative of my 
foregoing hiſtory; and underſtood, on 
their part, that they were the ſiſter and 
daughter of the late reverend Mr. Graves 
of Putney, who had little more to be- 
queath than his books and furniture, a- 

Vol. I. L mounting 
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mounting to about five hundred pounds, 
which they held, in joint ſtock, and had, 
hitherto, rather encreaſed than diminiſhed. 

As I fcarce remembered my mother, 
and had now, as it were, no father, rela— 
tion, nor friend upon earth, I felt a va- 
cuity in my ſoul, ſomewhat like that of 
an empty ſtomach, deſirous of ſeizing on 
the fir{t food that ſhould preſent itſelf 6 
my cravings. Delightful ſenſibilities 
Sweet bungerings of nature after its wok 
This good woman and her niece became 

ail the world to me. The one had con- 
ceived, for me, all the paſſion of a parent; 
the other, that of the fondeſt and tender- 
eſt of ſiſters. On the other hand, 1 had, 
for Mrs, Graves, all the feelings of a child 
who conceives himſelf a part of the exiſt- 
ence of her who bore him; and my eyes 
and actions could not forbear to diſcover 
to Arabella, that my heart was that of the 
moſt affectionate of brothers, though too 
delice to indulge itſelf in thoſe familiar 
endearments which the nearneſs of kindred 
might venture to claim. 

When J was up and about the houſe, I 
requeſted Mrs. Graves. to make out her 
bill for my board, and for phyſician, tur- 
geon, drugs, &c. during my long illneſs. 
I. reupon, ſhe looked eagerly and ten- 


derly 
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derly at me. Mr. Clement, ſays ſhe, I 
think you are too generous, deſignedly, 
to reproach us with what we owe you. 
But, for what is it, my child, that you 
deſire us to charge you? Is it for reſcuing 
me from death, or a ſhame worſe than 
death? probably, from both? or, is it for 
delivering this my darling from the bitter 
grief and diſtreſs that my loſs muſt have 
brought upon her? Or, do you, rather, 
defire to pay us for the fcarful pains and 
ſickneſs which you ſuffered on our ac- 
count, and for having, ncarly, forteited 
your life in our defence? No, Mr. Cle- 
ment, you mult not think of paying us 
the very debts that we owe you; more in- 
deed, Mr. Clement, than all our little for- 
tune, than the product of the induſtry of 
our lives can ever repay. | 

Here, I was filenced, for the preſent, 
but, in no degree convinced. And I felt, 
in a ſort, the diſguſt of an injured perſon, 
uncaſy and ſtudious, till ſome revenge 
might be had. 

In two days after, while Mrs. Graves 
was at market, and Arabella gone, with 
a Bruſſels head and ruffles, to a young la- 
ay of diſtinction; I itepped into the ſhop, 
where Jenny waited the commands of toi? 
that ſhould call. I had icarce entered, 
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when a ſheriff's officer appear'd at the 
door, and, bolting in, laid an execution 
on the ſhop, for eighty-five pounds odd 
ſhillings, at the ſuit of Mr. Hardgrave, 
the cambric and lace-merchant. 

I was, at firſt, ſurpriſed and grieved, 
but pleaſure, quickly, ſucceeded to my 
concern on the occaſion. I took out my 
pocket-book, immediately diſcharged the 
debt, with coſts, and gave a crown to 
Jenny, on her ſolemn aſſurance that ſhe 
would not betray a ſyllable of what had 
happened to her miſtreſs or Arabella. 

Soon after, this good gentlewoman and 


her niece: returned, dinner was ordered 


up, and I fart down to table with a heart 
and countenance more eaſy and chearful 
than ordinary. | 
Before the cloth was removed, Jenny 
came and delivered a note to her miſtreſs. 
She read it over and over with apparent 
ſurpriſe and attention, aſked if the meſ- 
ſenger was waiting, and ſtepped to the 
door. Again, ſhe returned, ſat down 
without ſpeaking a word, and, the mul- 
cles of her countenance being ſtrongly af- 
feed, ſhe could no longer retain her paſ- 
ſion, and her tears burſt forth. 
What 1s the matter, cried Arabella, my 
aunt, my dear dear mother, my only 
friend 
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friend and parent ? and, breaking alſo 
into tears, ſhe threw herſelf about her 
neck. 

Oh, there is no bearing of this, exclaim- 
ed Mrs. Graves. This young man, my 
Arabella, diſtreſſes us beyond expreſſion, 
He has, this very day, my love, for the 
ſecond time, ſnatched us from inftant 
ruin. I would tell you, if 1 could ſpeak , 
but read that note. Which ſhe did, ac- 
cordingly. 

The note was ſigned Freeſtone Hard- 
grave, and imported how ſorry he was, 
that his late loſſes, by ſea, had put him 


under the neceſſity of laying an execution 


on her houſe without cuſtomary notice. 


That he was glad, however, ſhe had ſo 


large a ſum ready as (Co, the receipt of 
which he acknowledged ; and hoped that 
this affair would make no difference with 
reſpect to their future dealings. 

And why, beſt and deareſt of women, 
ſaid I to Mrs. Graves, why would you 
grieve that I ſhould endeavour to relieve 
myfelf from a part of that burden, with 
which your goodneſs and obligations have 
ſo greatly oppreſſed me ? Oh, that it were; 
that it were in my power, I cried, and my 
hands preſſed each other with an involun- 
tary ardour, but, it never will, it never 
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can be poſſible, for me, to prove the paſ- 
fon that my ſoul has for you and—there 
I heficated—to ſhew you, I ſay, the love 
that I have for you, Mrs. Graves. Lou 
two make OF world, and all that I am 
concerned for or deſire therein. 

Since that is the caſe, ſaid Mrs. Graves, 
with a ſmile and a tear that gliſtened to- 
gether, it you Will admit an equal paſſion, 
trom one ſo cid as J am, it were pity we 
ftouid ever part. Send my child, this 
very day, and diſcharge your former 
iodginzs. The time that we ſpend toge- 
ther can't but be happy. All cares are 
lefiened by the ſociety of thoſe we love; 
and our ſatisfactions will be doubled by 
tecling for each other, 

I did nt, at that time, know the whole 
ron of the delight with which I ace 
ccptcd this generous invitation. I ſettled 
at Mrs. Graves's without any formal agree- 
ment; and all my little matters were, di- 
rectly, brought home. 

O, how happy were many ſucceeding 
days | how ſtill more happy, when con- 
traſted with the miſery that enſued ! We 
ſpent all the time together, that buſineſs 
and attention to the ſnop would permit; 
and we grudged every moment that was 


tpent aſunder. I related to them a thou- 
ſand 
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ſand entertaining ſtories, and paſſages, oc- 
caſionally recollected from the poets and 


hiſtorians of antiquity. And a ſecret emo- 


tion, and inward ardour for pleaſing, gave 
me, fluentiy, to interſperſe ſentimental 
obſervations and per inent digreſlions, 
more delightful to my auditory than ali 
my quoted authorities. 

I was, now, daily gachering health and 
ſtrength, to which the complacence of 
my mind greatly contributed; when, ond 
evening, Mrs. Graves returned, more de— 
jected than ordinary. I inquired into tie 
cauſe, with a folicitnde and countenance 
that, naturally, expreſſed the intereſt I 
took in her concerns. Why, my dear 
child, ſays ſhe, perhaps I have been both 
ynpertinent and indiicreet, but I meant ail 
for the beſt, You myſt know, then, that 
I have been on a vilic to your fatner. To 
my father, madam ! Even fo. I would to 
Heaven that he were worthy to be called 
father to ſuch a ſon, But, as I was ſay- 
ing. ; Ry | 

Your father, Mr, Clement, is in. great 
circumſtances ; he keeps his coach, has 
taken a fine new houſe, and lives at a high 
rate. I ſent in my name, with notice that 
I came to him on buſineſs of conſequence. 
I was, thezeupon, ſhewn.ta a back par- 
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tour, where he ſat in company with Mrs. 
Clement and a luſty ill-looking young 
gentleman z but your ſtepmother has a 
comely and good-humoured countenance z 
ſhe alſo appears to be far advanced in her 
pregnancy. Mrs. Graves, ſaid your fa- 
ther, take a feat, What are your com- 
mands with me, madam ? I came, fir, to 
let you know that your ſon, Mr. Ham- 


me] Clement, the beſt of human beings, 


has been on the point of death. Have you 
nothing to fay to me, madam, but what 
concerns my ſon Hammel? I have not, 
I confeſs, ſir, but that is more than 
enough; it is very intereſting and affect- 
ing, and concerns you moſt nearly. Here 
Mr. Clement, for I will never more call 
him by the ſacred name of father, here, I 
fay, he ſtarted up, and, catching at a 
book, he preſſed it to his lips, and cried, 


1 ſwear by the virtue of this and all other 


holy books, that I will never liſten to any 
perſon who would ſpeak a ſingle word in 
behalf of Hammel Clement; and ſo, Mrs. 
give me leave to ſhew you the way out 
again, So ſaying, he caught my hand 
and drew me to the door, while I turned, 
and cried to your ſtep-mother, O madam, 
* hat fort of a heart is yours, that refuſes 
is interceſſion on this occaſion ? But ſhe 

gave 


Taz FOOL or QUALITY. 249, 


gave me an eye and ſneer, of ſuch a miſ- 
chievous meaning, as expreſſed the whole 
fiend under the guiſe of an angel. When 
Mr. Clement had taken me to the outward 
door, I juſt turned, and ſaid, I am ſorry, 
ſir, that a man of your grave and ſenſible 
appearance, ſhould ſuffer yourſelf to be ſo 
duped by people whole intereſt it is to 
deceive you. But, ſwelling into choler, 
he gave me a violent puſh from him, and 
clapped to the door in my face. So that, 
in ſhort, my dear child, I fear I have done 
you harm, where I meant you true ſer- 
vice. 

It matters not, my mother, ſaid I, (en- 
deavouring to ſuppreſs a tear of tender re- 
ſentment) I will ſoon, I truſt, procure ſome 
kind of independence on. that Barbarian 
and his fortune ; and, while I have you and: 
your. Arabella, I ſhall want neither father. 
nor friend. 

Being now very nearly re-eſtabliſhed. 
m my health, I ſet out again, in ſearch: 
after ſome employment that might ſuit: 
me. As I was ſtrolling, on Tower Hill, 
{obſerved a ſhop on my left hand; it was 
that of Mc. Wellcot, a bookſeller and: 
printer. Lſtepped'in, and, after ſome in- 
troductory diſcourſe, I aſked him if he had: 
occaſion, in.the way of his buſineſs, for a. 
friend. of mine; a gentleman in diſtreſs, 

1. 5; but. 
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but of parts and learning. Alas, fir, cried 
Wellcot, ſuch creatures as you mention, 
re a drug upon earth, there is a glut of 
dem in all markets. I would give any 
one a broad piece per man who ſhould de- 
iiver me from three or four of them, who 
lie heavy on my hands, Not, fir, that 
they are greedy, or idle, in the leaſt. I 
can get one of theſe gentlemen, as you are 
pleaſed to call them, on whoſe education 
more money has been expended, than at 
the common and legal intereſt, would main- 
tain a decent family, to the end of the 
world; I can get one of them, I ſay, 
to labour, like a hackney horſe, from 
morning to night, at leſs wages than I 
could hire a raſcally porter, or ſhoe boy, 
for three hours. I employ them occaſi- 
onally, in correcting the preſs, or folding, 
or ſtitching the ſheets, or running of er- 
rands. But then, ſir, they have, all of 
them, aſpects of ſuch a bilious deſpon- 
dence, that a man may, with leſs melan- 
choly, behold a death's head. And really, 
fir, I could not ſtand it, if cuſtom, as I 
may ſay, did not harden me by the per- 
petual viſion of theſe ſpectres. 

While Wellcot was ſpeaking, I made a 
ſecret vow againſt having any Kind of 
commerce Or concern with buukicliers or 

printers, 
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printers, for, at leaſt, a century to come, 
But, fearing to be ſuſpected as a party 
concerned, 1 affected an air, as ealy as 
poſſible, and, obſerving ſome females, 
who were buſy in ſtitching pamphlets, 1 
aſked him if they contained any thing new 
or entertaining, 

Sir, ſaid Wellcot, this is an elaborate 
performance of the moſt eminent of our 
patriot writers; I pay him, at the loweſt, 
tive guineas, weekly. And, could any 
man write, with double his ſpirit and ge- 
nius, I could better afford to give that au- 
thor a hundred. For, good writings are 
like diamonds, that are valued acccording 
to their carrats; do but double their 
weight, and they immediately become ot 
twenty times the eſtimation. 

This pamphlet conſiſted of a ſheet, ſewed 
in blue paper. I inſtantly paid my two- 
pence, and fat down to peruſe it. I found 
that it contained ſeveral very free remon- 
ſtrances againſt his majeſty, and the . 
niſters, for joining with France in the war 
againſt Holland, in oppoſition to the civil 
and religious intereits of England. To- 
gether with a few collateral 8 ona, in 
aſſertion of Magna Chaita, of the freedom 
f man, in general; . and of - Britons, in 
Particular, 1 perceived that it. was written 
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with much more judgment than genius? 
And what, ſaid I to Wellcot, will you 
give to that man who ſhall, confeſſedly, 
excel this your moſt eminent of patriot 
writers, upon his own ſubject, and in his 
own way? Give, Sir? cried the bookſel- 
ler, many thanks, and a proportionable 
encreaſe of profits. Enough, Sir, I an- 
ſwered, you ſhall ſoon hear from me again. 
1 wiſh you a good morrow. 

On my return, I called at Mr. Good- 
ville's, but he had ſailed for France, about 
a fortnight before. I then went about to 
a number of pamphlet-ſhops, and bought 
up all the political papers that had any re- 
ference to the matter in hand. 

I fat down to my work, like a hungry 
man to his victuals ; and 1 grudged my 
heart thoſe ſhort indulgencies, which it 
enjoyed in the ſociety of the two objects of 
its fondeſt affections. 

Having finiſhed my firlt paper, in about 
a fortnight, I entitled it the WeekLy 
MoNnrToR, and took it directly to Well- 
cot's. Here, fir, ſaid J, is my friend's 
fArſt venture, But, has your friend, de- 
manded Wellcot, in a diſcouraging accent, 
ent the uſual indemnity for the firſt im- 
preſſion of a young author? That ſhall 
not he wanting, I anſwered, if you require 

it, 
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it, Mr. Wellcot. Why, ſaid he, I do not 
take upon me to be a judge in theſe mat- 
ters; and yet cuſtom has given me a 
ſhrewd ſort of a gueſs. Come, Sir, I have 
a few minutes to throw away, and they 
are at your ſervice. 

He then fat down, and having read a- 
bout a dozen lines, Ay, ay: ſays he, they 
don't always do thus at Newmarket; 
your friend, I find, has ſet out at the top 
of his ſpeed. Going on, ſomething fur- 
ther, he cried, Well ſupported by ! 
and then, proceeding, to the third- page, 
This, ſays he, muſt have been ſtolen from 
one of the ancients, becauſe there is no 
modern who could write like it. Well, 
Sir, you need not give yourſelf further 


trouble, for the preſent. I will print this 


firſt paper at my own ſuit, Deſire your 
friend to be careful about the ſecond. Call 
to me, in a week, and I think I ſhall be 
able to tell you ſomething that will pleaſe. 
ou. 

: How diligent is expectation, how ele- 
. vated is hope! I returned with the feathers. 
of Mercury at my heels. I ſet about my 
ſecond paper, with double genius and ap- 
. plications. My ideas were more expanded, 
my ſpirits more ſublimed. Alh the per- 
{uaſives of Cicero; all the thunder of De- 

moithenes ;. 
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moſthenes; all that I had read, on the 
topic of liberty, ig popular governments, 
or common-weaiths, occurred to my re- 
membrance. 

I finiſhed my ſecond eſſay, within the 
week. I went with it to Wellcot, and he 
preſented me, at ſight, with twenty gui- 
neas. It is more, ſaid he, than hitherto 
comes to your ſhare ; but, I love to en- 
courage, and I truſt that, in the run, I 
ſhall not be a loſer. I {ell this pamphlet 
tor two pence, Nearly two fourths there- 
of go to printing, paper, &c. another 
fourth I reſerve, as an equivalent for my 
application and knowledge in this way ; 
and, the remainder is a redundance which, 
on extraordinary tides, ought to flow to 
the writer, The demand, for this paper, 
has been very uncommon; and, by what 
J can judge, the ſale may, in time, amount 
to twelve thouſand. You need not, Sir, 
be aſhamed to acknowledge yourſelf the 
author. Preſerve but a moiety of the ſpi- 
rit of this Elijah, with which you have let 
our, and my own intereſts will inſtruct me 
to ſerve you effectually. | 

I now dragons as in a triumphal cha- 
riot. I never, beto: re, re ceived the prize, 
as I way lay, of perſonal prowels, The 
fortune of my father, the fortune of a 
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men living, who were merely born to for- 
tune, diminithed beneath me. O, chow 
ſweet, faid I, to myſelf, how delicious are 
the fruits of a man's own plantation! Then, 
like the ſagacious and independent ſpider, 
his labours will be crowned, with perſo— 
nal honour and ſucceſs, while he {pins his 
{ſubſiſtence from his proper bowels. It is 
then, and then only, that a man may be 
ſaid to be the true proprietor of what he 
poſſeſſes ; and the value is endeated, and 
the enjoy ment doubled thereby. 

I haſtened to impart my tranſports to 
the two loved ſubjects of all my cares and 
ſatisfactions. Jenny told me that her mi- 
ſtreſs was not at home, but, that Miſs 
Arabella was above in her cloſet. I ran 
up. I tapped at the door, but no one an- 
ſwered. Again I tapped, and added the 
ſoft voice of f affection, requeſting to be ad- 
mitted. Ar length ſhe opened, bur looked 
pale, and with Twollen and downcalt eyes, 
J perceived ſhe had been in tears, and a 
ſudden troit fell upon all my delights. 
What is the matter, Miiſs, I cried, my f51- 
ter, my ſweet friend, my deareſt & rabella? 
and I gently took her Land between both 
of mine. I wiſh you had not come, at 
this time, Mr. Clement, taid the, cooly. 
But, you mult permit me to keep my l. 

tle 
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tle griefs to myſelf. Yes, I replied, if it 
is your pleaſure to torture, to kill me out- 
right, refuſe me my portion in your inte- 
reſts and concerns, O, Mr. Clemeat, ſays 
the, your ſoul is too generous, I dare not 
tell you.. I feel what you. would ſuffer, 
ſhould you know that you are con- 


cerned in the cauſe of my tears. But, 


we mult part, Sir, indeed, we muſt ; we 
muſt part, Mr. Clement, and that ſud- 
denly. | 

Here, her voice failed, and throwing 
herſelf into a chair, ſhe burſt out afreſh 
into a guſh of affliction, While I ſtood 
aſtoniſhed ,, and, dropping beſide her on 
one knee, awaited, with unſpeakable an- 
guiſh, the ſuſpenſion of her grief, 

At length perceiving my ſituation, 
Riſe, Sir, ihe cried, I entreat you to riſe 
and take a chair beſide me; and I will tell 
you, as faſt as I can, of this diſtreſsful 
buſineſs, 


You muſt know: that T was, a while 


ago, to the Miſs Hodginſes. They are 


very friendly, and good young. women, 


and told me, in confidence, though with 


much concern, of a whiſper, in the neigh- 
bour hood, that my aunt had entertained a 
ng gentleman, in the houſe, who was 


admitted to ſuch familiar and convenient 
intl: 
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Intimacies as could not, at all times, be 
without their conſequence, eſpecially, be- 
tween perſons of our age and ſex. 

Now, Mr. Clement, I am no way 
aſhamed to confeſs that I have nothing in 
heaven but my innocence, nor on earth 
but my character ; and, I think you wiſh 
me better, than to deſire that I ſhould for- 
feit the one, or the other. Deſire it! O 
heavens ! I ſuddenly exclaimed, I will for 
ever guard them both, to the laſt drop of 
my blood, and laſt breath of my life. 
Alas, cried Arabella, you are the man, of 
all others, whom the world would not ad- 
mit for my champion, in this caſe; they 
are abſolute judges, they ought to be obey- 
ed, our parting will be painful, but it muſt 
be complied with. 

But, my ſiſter, my Arabella, moſt 
lovely and moſt beloved of all the human 
ſpecies ; tell me, ſays I, my angel, is there 
no other way, no expedient to ſatisfy a 
miſdeeming world, fave a remedy that is 
worſe than death itſelf ? No ſaid the, with 
an air ſomewhat reſolute and exalted, 
there is no other expedient, at leaſt, no 
other, to which I conſent. O, Miſs 
Graves, anſwered I, with a haſty dejection, 
if that is the caſe, you ſhall be obeyed, 
I am, indeed, very unhappy, but 1 will 
not be importunate. Adieu, deareſt of 

creatures, 


« 3d Sas. > oe at be " a —_— 


* + * fideo... Stern: ' 4, ou 


* * wy — — 
2 > 
CO — —_ 0 


; 93 * 
wes eo wer "> 
CE of 
7 at - — 


=” E AE yEoogh'% 4 ws — a 
— 1 thy > — 2 — * * 


— — 


258 Tux FOOL or QUALTTY, 


creatures, adieu, for ever ! I ſpoke, and 
ſuddenly withdrew, and gave her, as I 
1magined, the laſt farewel look. 

Hold, Sir, ſhe cried, pray ſtay a mo- 
ment. TI ſhould be wretched, beyond ex- 
preſſion, if you went away in the greateſt 
of all errors. But, is it poſſible, you 
ſhould think that I could mean any flight 
to you, Mr. Clement? No, fir, no, of ail 
men living, indeed, it was not poſſible. 
I ſpoke, through an humble ſenſe of my 
own demerits; my determination was 
juſt, I do not repent me of it. ]—!— 
perhaps, Sir, I have not underſtood you 
Indeed I ſcarce know what I ſay or mear, 
myſelf Of this however be aſſured, 
that I neither do, nor ever did, nor ever 
can, mean any ofjence to Mr, Clement. 

While ſhe ſpoke I had kneeled before 
her. I took her hand and preſſed it to my 
lips and boſom. My Arabella, ſaid I, I 
confeſs that this was no premeditated mo- 
tion of mine. Nay, this very morning, 
the world ſhould not have prevalled with 
me to have accepted this hand, for which 
I now kneel. I was, then, poor and 
wretched, without reſource. And, I 
could not think of bringing diſtreſs upon 
her, independent of whole happineſs J 
could have no enjoyment. I was ſenſible 
that I loved you, with infinite tenderneſs, 
wich 
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with unſpeakable ardour; but, my paſſion 
did not dare to admit of deſire. I could 
have ſuffered all things to have heaped 
bleſſings upon you; but I would not per- 
mit to my ſoul the diſtant, though dear 
with, of being happy with you Ah, 
what poſture is this! exclaimed Arabella. 
Nay you ſhail not ſpir, I cried, nor will I 
rite till you have heard me a tew words. 
Since morning, I ſay, I have got room 
to hope that my Arabella would not be ſo 
unhappy, as I feared, in being united to 
me. I will not urge her however. I 
leave her free. I leave her miſtreſs of her 
own will and actions. But, here I vow 
to heaven, that whether ſhe live or die, 
confent, or not conſent, I will never 
marry another, I, am, from, this mo- 
ment, her wedded. for eternity, the faith- 
ful and fond huſband of her image and 
remembrance. | 

So ſaying, I roſe and ſeated myſelf be- 
ſide her. She looked aſtoniſhed, and af- 
fected beyond the power of utterance. 
But, covering her face with a handker- 
chief, ſhe geatly leaned toward me, and 
ſhed a plenteous ſhower of tears upon my 
boſom. 

When Mrs. Graves returned, I told her 
of my 7 ſucceſs at the book- 
ſeller's. I had, before, made her the trea- 

ſurer 
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ſurer of my little poſſeſſions, and I poured 
my twenty pieces into her lap. 

Arabella, as I conjectured, did not de- 
lay to impart, to her aunt, the late ad- 
venture; for I obſerved that the eyes of 
that good woman dwelt upon me with a 
freſh acceſſion of fondneſs and delight. 

Having finiſhed my third paper, I took 
it to Wellcot, who prefented me with 
twenty guineas, and, further, acknow- 
ledged himſelf my debtor. Returning 
homeward, I caſt up, in a pleaſing kind 
of mental arithmetic, how much my 
weekly twenty guineas would amount to 
at the year's end, and found it much be- 
yond my occaſions, even in the ſtare of 
matrimony. 

I now looked upon myſelf, as in the 
certain receipt of a plentiful income ; and 
this encouraged me to preſs for the com- 
pletion of my happineſs. Decency, alone, 
could give difficulty or delay, in an affair 
that was, equally, the wiſh of all parties. 
We were privately married, in the pre- 
ſence of the miſs Hodginſes and two or 
three other neighbours ; and I was put 
into poſſeſſion of the bluſhingeſt, fearfull- 
eſt, and fondeſt of all brides. 

Job, very juſtly, ſays, ** ſhall we re- 
ceive good at the hands of God and not 
receive evil?“ And yet, I imagine, "On 

the 
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the recollection of paſt happineſs, rather 
heightens than alleviates the ſenſe of pre- 
ſent diſtreſs. My ſoul, in thoſe days, en- 
joyed a tide of delight, to the fulneſs of 
its wiſhes, and to the ſtretch of its capa- 
city. I thought that, till then, no perſon 
had ever loved, as I loved. But the love 
of my Arabella was a kind of paſſion, 
that wanted a new name whereby to ex- 
preſs it. It was an abſence, a fort of 
death to all other objects. It was a plea- 
ſure to paining, a diſtreſsful attention, 
the avarice of a miſer who watches over 
his hoard, and joins to the rapture, with 
which he beholds it, the terrifying ideas 
of robbery and lois. 

I had now, within the ſpace of five 
weeks, received about one hundred and 
twenty guineas, on the ſale of my Moni- 
tor. When, going abroad one evening, 
] was ſtopped, within a few doors of my 
houſe, by a genteel looking perſon who 
aſked if my name was Clement. It is, Sir, 
I anſwered. Then Sir, ſays he, I arreſt 
you, in his majeſty's name, for ſedition 
and a libel againſt the government. Then, 
beckoning to three or four ſerjeants, that 
attended, he had me directly ſeized and 
conveyed towards Newgate. 

As I was not of a timorous temper, 
nor conſcious of the ſmalleſt tincture of 
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the crimes with which 1 was charged, I 
ſhould have made little more than a jeſt 
of this buſineſs ; had I not trembled for 
the apprehenſions of thoſe who I knew 
would tremble ior me, 

On the way, this officer informed me, 
that my bockſeller had betrayed me, and 
had conſeſied, to the miniſters, that I was 
the author of a famous pamphlet, entitled 
the WerkLy MONITOR. Ecing delivered 
to the keeper, I put a few pieces into his 
hand, and was conducted to a decent a- 
partment, conſidering the place. 

Iimmediately ſent for Humphry Cypher, 
Eſq; ſerjeant at law, whom I had, once, 
occaſional ly feed in behalfof Mrs. Graves; 
and I ſent, at the fame time, for a ſet of 
the WETKLY MONITOR. When Mr. 
Cypher came, I put five pieces into his 
hand, and, having told him my cafe, I 
requeſted him to peruſe the papers in quel- 
tion, and to give me his opinion thereon, 

Having read them wich due attention; 
Mr. Clement, favs he, I perceive that you 
are a learned ang ingenious young gentle- 
man; but I find that you arc better ac- 
quainted with the republics of Greece, 
than with the nature and conſtitution ot 
our limited monarchy. Hence, alone, 
hath proceeded ſome lapſes and miſap— 
plica.. as, that your adverſarics Would lay 

hold 
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hold of. Yet, there is nothing groſsly 
ſcucrilous or malicious, throughout; nor 
what may amount to the incurring of a 

premunire, by the moſt violent conſtraint 
or wreſting of the ſenſe. If you are in- 
clined, ſays he, to Peer in the courſe 
of theſe papers, I would adviſe you to put 
in bail, and to ſtand the action. But, as 
I am periuaged that tlie court have 
commenced this proſecution as a matter 
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merely in ferrorem, to deter you from a 
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work that gives them great diſguſt, if 


you have any gentecl friend, who would 
ſolicit in your favour, and promiſe a ſu— 
ture conduct more amenable to power, 
you weuld undoubredly be diſcharge, 
without further coſt or trouble. 

I returned my warm acknowledgments 
to the terjeant for his friendly counſel, 
and told him I would confider of it, be- 
fore I gave him further trouble. When 
he was gone, I diſpatched a letter to 
Mrs. Graves, wherein J gave her an ac— 
count of my preſent ſituation, in a man- 
ner as hitle alarming as polilible, I re- 
queſted her to provide bail for my ap- 
pearance at bar; but iafilted that, till 
this was done, neither ſhe nor Arabella 
Mould come to my priſon; and, that I 
had given exprels orders that they ſnould 
not be admitted. 


Alas 
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Alas! had they complied with my di- 
rections, how happy might we have been, 
all together, at this day. But, the exceſs 
of their goodneſs was the cauſe of our 
common ruin. Their affection would 
not be ſatisfied with ſimple bail; and they 
reſolved never to reſt, till they had pro- 
cured my full diſcharge. 

They went about to all their cuſtomers 
of any diſtinction, They ſolicited, peti- 
tioned, and bribed without meaſure. They 
borrowed money to the utmolt extent of 
their credit; and pawned, or fold all their 
effects under prime coſt. They gave a 
purſe to one to bring them acquainted 
with another, on whom they beſtowed a 
larger ſum to introduce them to a third. 
Having, at length made their way to 
lord Stivers, an agent of the miniſter, he 
thought he ſaw an advantage in granting 
their requeſt, and my diſcharge was made 
out, without further delay. 

On the fifth evening trom my impri- 
ſonment, the door of my chamber open- 
ed, and, in came my dear aunt with my 
dearer Arabella. They flew upon me; 
they claſped me, on each fide, in their 
arms; and my wife inſtantly ſwooned 
away upon my boſom. She ſoon revived, 
however, at the known voice of love, 


and, as every door for my enlargement 
had 
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vY 
had been previouſly opened, we went 
down, ſtepped into the coach, and drove 
home directly. 

Here, I ſaw the firſt ſubject and cauſe 
of alarm. The ſhop was ſhut up. I 
was ſhocked, and felt a fudden chilnets 
come upon me; but did not venture tO 
inquire, except by my eyes. 

The kettle being down, and all ſeated 
to... tes, I introduced the affair with an 
affected unconcern; aud, by queſtion af- 
ter queſtion, arcfully extracted, from my 
companions, the whole hiſtory and ad- 
ventures of the five preceding days ; 
whereby, I found that they had expended 
in my behalf beyond the laſt penny of 
their cwn ſubſtance; and that nothing re- 
mained, fave one hundred and fifty pounds, 
to which the ſeveral depoſits amounted, 
which 1 had made with Mrs. Graves. 

| could now no longer contain myſelf. 
Cruel women, inhuman triends ! ] cried, 
The bitterneſs of enmity, the rancour of 
malice could never have brought an evil, 
like this, upon me. Accuricd wretch 
that | am, ordained to be the inſtrument 
of perdition to thoſe, whom I would feed 
with my blood and foſter with my vitals, 
Would to heaven I had not been born! or, 
would I had been cut off by ſome quick and 
horrid judgment ere this had happened | 

Vor. I. M Here 
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Here Mrs. Graves, drew her chair cloſe 
to mine, and catching me about the neck, 
and dropping upon me a few tears, that 
ſhe ſtruggled to ſuppreſs ; Don't grieve, 
my child, ſhe cried, don't afflict yourſelf 
for nothing All is as it ſhould be, 
There is no harm done, Your Arabella 
and 1 can always earn genteel and inde- 
pendent bread, without ſhop or other 
means than the work of our hands. We 
can never want, my Hammy. We have 
done nothing for you. Neither has any 
thing happened wherewith you ought to 
reproach yourſelf. What we did was for 
ourlelves, for the relief of the anguiſh of 
our own hearts; to bring you home to 
us again, as ſoon as poſſible, my ſon, 
fince we found that we couid live no 
longer without you. 

Within a few days, I perceived that 
my dear aunt began to decline in her 
health, perhaps, occaſioned by her late 
farigue and anxiety of ſpirits. I brought 
an able phyſician to her, but, he could 
form no judgment of the nature of her 
diſorder, till, ſome time after, when her 
complexion began to change, and the 
doctor declared her to be in the jaundice. 
He began to apply to the cuſtomary medi- 
cines, and, no care nor expence was ſpar- 


ed for her recovery. Arabella and J ſat 
up 
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up with her, alternately, every night; 
and, all the day, we read to her ſome 
book of amuſement, in order to diſſipate 
the melancholy of her diſeaſe. But, alas, 
all our cares and remedies; our attention 
and ſolicitude, our prayers and our tears, 
proved equally unſucceſsful ; and, at the 
end of five months, ſhe expired within 
our arms. 

Arabella then quitted her hold, and, 
croſſing her arms upon her boſom, and 
looking, eagerly, on the face, once ſo 
lovely, and always beloved; You are then 


at peace, ſaid ſhe, my mother. O death, 


hadſt thou not enough of terrors in thy 
aſpect, without adding to thy agonies 
thoſe of tearing from us that which we 
prized above lite. O my friend ! my on- 
ly parent! my deareſt deareſt mother! 
She could no more, but, immediately, 
fainted away upon the body. 

I took her up in my arms, and, car- 
rying her into the next room, I laid her 
on the bed; I ordered Jenny and the two 
nurſckeepers to take care of her recovery, 
and charged them not to permit her to ſee 
her aunt any more. 

I, then, returned to the chamber, where- 
in the precious ruins of the halt of m 
world was laid. 1 locked the door within 
ide. I approached the body, and hung 
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over it, and gazed upon it, with inex- 
preſſible emotion. I repeatedly clapped 
my hands together. I ſtooped down, and 
kifled, and 1elcifed her cold lips, in an 
agony of affection. I gave a free ſcope to 
my tears, fobs, and lamentations. Ah, I 
cried, my parent; my patroneſs! ah, mo- 
ther to the fon of your unhappy election! 
Havel loſt you, my only prop? Are you, 
for ever, departed from me, my ſupport 
and conſolation ? I was abandoned by the 
world, by friends, father, and relations ; 
but you became the world and all relations 
to me. I was a ſtranger, and you took 
me in; I was fick, and in priſon, and you 
miniſtered unto me.”* But, you are gone, 
you are gone from me afar off. And I die 
a thouſand deaths in the anguiſh of ſurviv- 
ing you. Here you lie, my mother, the 
victim of your goodneſs to your unlucky 
gueſt. Wretch that I am! doom'd to 
bring no portion, ſave that of calamity, 
to thoſe who regard me. Woe of woes | 
Where, now, ſhall I eaſe my foul of 
irs inſupportable burden? Of the debt, 
with which it labours, to this kind crea- 
ture? She will no more return, to take 
aught at my hands ; and I mult ſuffer the 
oppreſſion, through lite, and through 
eternity. | 
Having thus vented the exceſſes of my 
| aſſion, 
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paſſion, my ſpirits ſubſided into a kind of 
gloomy calm. I returned to my wife. 
Bur, I fee, Sir, you are too much 
affectec, I will not dwell on this melan- 
choly icene any longer, 

When I had dilcharged doctor's fees, 
apothecaries bills, and funeral expences; 
1 {ound that our fortune did not amount 
to fifty pounds. My wife was, now, far 
advanced in her pregnancy; her labour 
was haſtened by her griet and late fa- 
tigues; and ſhe. was delivered of that boy 
whom your charity a ſecond time brought 
into this world. e 

As I was, now, all things to my Ara- 
bella; the only conſolation ſhe: had upon 
earth, 1 never left her during her illnets, 
By the time ſhe was up and about; what 
with the charges of child-bearing, and a 
quarter's rent, &c. our fund was, again, 
ſunk within the ſum of ten pounds; and 
1 was going, one evening, to look. out for 
ſome employment, when we heard a rap- 
ging of diſtinction at the door. 

Jenny came, in a hurry, and brought 
us word that lord Stivers was in the par- 
lour, and deſired to ſpeak with me. I 
went down, greatly ſurpriſed and ſome- 
thing alarmed at his viſit. Mr. Clement, 
ſays he, with a familiar air, I have long 
wiſhed to ſee you, but I did not think it 

3 ſcaſon- 


270 Tuz FOOL or QUALITY. 


ſeaſonable to diſturb you, during the miſ- 
fortune of your family and the illneſs of 
your wife. Your WeekLy MoNn1ToORs 
have genius and ſpirit, but they have 
done ſome miſchief which we wiſh to have 
remedied. As how, pray, my Lord ? 
Why, Mr. Clement, I never knew a wri- 
ting, in favour of liberty, or againſt any 
meaſures of government, which the popu- 
lace did not wreſt in favour of licentiouſ- 
neſs, and to the caſting aſide of all man- 
ner of rule. Now, Mr. Clement, we 
want you to undertake our cauſe, which 
is, by much, the more reaſonable and or- 
derly ſide of the argument; in ſhort, we 
want you to refute your own papers. 

O, my lord, I anſwered, I ſhould think 
it an honour to ſerve your lordſhip or the 
miniſtry, on any other occaſion. But, in 
a matter that muſt bring public infamy 
upon me; indeed, my lord, you mult ex- 
cuſe me. I ſhould be pointed at, as an 
apoſtate and proſtitute, . by all men, and 
bring my perſon and writings into ſuch diſ- 
grace $ would, for ever, diſable me from 
lerving either myſelf, or your lordſhip. 

Well, Sir, replied my lord, I will not, 
then, inſiſt on a formal refutation of your 
own writings, I only aſk if you are will- 
ing to engage in our quarrel, as far as is 
conſiſtent with honour and truth? J am, 

my 
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my lord, TI rejoined, as far as is conſiſtent 
with my own credit and the good of my 
| country, 

The good of your country, Mr. Cle- 
ment, ſays my lord, I hope you do not 
think that government is contrary to the 
good of your country. Pray, in what do 
you make this LIBERTY conſiſt, of which 
you are hecome ſo eminent a patron ? 

There ate two ſorts of LIBERTY, my 
lord, I anſwered. The firſt conſtitatcs 
the duty and happineſs of a man, inde- 
pendent of community. The ſecond con- 
{ticutes the privilege and happineſs of a 
man, merely, as he is a member of any 
ſtate or commonwealth, 

Independent of community, as man is, 
ſo far, free, and no further, than he acts up 
to the dictates of reaſon and duty, in: 
deſpight of inward appetite and outward: 


influence, l | 
As a member of community, a man is, | 
1 

ſo far, free, and no further, than as every 1 


other member of that community, is le- 71 


gally reſtrained from injuring his perſon, 1 
or encroaching on his property. 1 
Inimitably. well defined, cried his lord- | 


| ſhip; I have read volumes, in folio, upon 
the ſubject; but never knew what L1- 
BERTY Was before. Well, Mr. Clement, 1 
as this LIBERTY of yours, is in all re- 

M 4. ſpects,, 
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{cQts, ſo oppoſite to the licentiouſneſs I 
was talking of; it cannot but make, 
mainly, in favour of a good government, 
I theretore requeſt you to write a treatiſe 
to the purpoſe of your definition; and ro 
take us with you as far as you can. We 
{hall not be ungrateful, we are good pay- 
maſters, Sir. Why do you heſitate ? Did 
you not tell me you were diſpoſed to ſerve 
us? 

My lord, I replied, I fear I ſhould fal! 
zrcatly ſhort of your expectations. I am 
t itudicd in the conſtitution of modern 
tlates; and how ſhould I be able to juſti- 
ty ary government, with reſpect to mea- 
incs that, perhaps, are a ſecret to all, 
except the miniſters ? I muſt further ob- 
lerve to your lordſhip, that my former 
field would be greatly contracted, on this 
occaſion. It is very eaſy and obvious to 
find fault and to call in queſtion ; but, to 
vindicate truth itſelf againſt popular pre- 
judice, hoc opus Hic labor eſt. 

Mr. Clement, ſays my lord, I am proud 
that we have gut a gentleman of fo much 
honacſty and ingenuity to befriend us. It 
iha'l be my care to provide you with ma- 
terials, and, I am confident that ſo great 
a maſter of his inſtrument, as you are, 
wilt make excellent muſic on a few fun- 
damental notes. Here are twenty gul- 

3 neas 
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Neas earneſt, and ten gnineas ſhall be 
Paid you, weekly, till we can [1x you in 
ſome ſtation of due honour and advan- 
tage. I will take a glaſs, or a diſh of 
tea with you, in a few days, and with 
you a good evening. 

On the third morning after this inter- 
view, my lord returned with a large bun- 
ble of anti patria pamphlets, in his charior, 
and ſome manuſcript notes and hints for 
my inſtruction. He breakfaſted with us, 
and was eaſy, polite, and chearful. 

I now entered on my new province, 
but, not with uſual ardour. As I had, 
formerly, laſhed the inſolence, encroach- 
ments, and rapaciouſneſs of power, lels 
ambitious of conqueſt, over aliens and 
enemies, than over the very people it was 
ordained to protect: I now, on the other 
hand, rebuked, with like acrimony, the 
riotous, factious, and ſeditious propenſiti: s 
of a turbulent, licentious, and uanſatisfied 
people; ever repugnant to government, 
and reluctant to the rein of the gentieſt 
Ruler. I proved, from many authoritic s, 
and inſtances, derived from Greece ard 
Rome, that power is never ſo dangerous 
to a populace as when it is taken into the r 
own hands. That the governors and 
governed, by the violence of colliſion, are 
apt to fly to extremes, on either fide, 

M 5 That 
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That anarchy is the moſt direct, of all 


roads, to tyranny. And that a people, 
who have no will to be governed, reduce 
themſelves to the neceſſity of being 
cruſhed, inſulted, and governed, whether 
they. will or no. 


Now, ſir, though I, thus. alternately,. 


fided with the people againſt power, and 
with power againſt the people; yet I 
ſtruck at nothing but faults, on either 


hand; and equally aſſerted, on both ſides 
of the queſtion, the cauſe of my country 


of liberty, and truth. 


I took five times the pains with theſe 
latter papers than J had with the former, 


and yet I confeſs I had not equal pleaſure 
in the delivery. 1 am, alſo, perſuaded, 
that theſe had more than double the merit 
of the other; and, in point of ſentiment, 
moral, and general inſtruction, were of 
twenty tines the value to mankind : but, 
how can that inſtruct which is not attended 
to ? It was intimated to the people that 
theſe had been written, at the inſtance of 
their governors ; and they would not have 
liſtened to an oracle, if uttered from that 
quarter, 

Six months had now elapſed in theſe 
lucubrations. I had delivered to my wife 
two hundred and ſixty guineas, the weekly 
price of my labours, We had lived with 

great 
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great frugality. Arabella had, again, ca- 
ken in as much work as her nurſing and 
attention to the child would admit. And 
we had ſome pieces leſt ot our former rem- 
nant; when lord Stivers called in upon 
me, wich pleaſure and good news, as it 
were prologue, in his aſpect. 

Mr. Clement, ſays he, IL want to ſpeak 
to you, apart. I had, yeſterday, ſome 
talk with the miniſter about you. and he 
has promiſed me tour hundred a year- pen- 
ſion for you, till ſomething better can be 
done; and: this is to be wholly clear and 
over your weekly wages of ten guineas, 
while we keep you ſo hard at work. But, 
tell me, Clement ſays he, laying his hand 
with an affectionate familiarity upon my. 
ſhoulder, are you of a jealous temper ? 
The furtheſt. from it, my lord, of any 
man breathing. O, Pm. glad of that, 0 
but, if you were, I have nothing excepti- kl 
onable to propoſe. To be ſhort ;. halt a 
dozen of noblemen, all-my. friends, and | 

| 


people of ſtrict probity and virtue, have 
engaged to ſpend a ſhare oi to-morrow, in 
a party of pleaſure upon the Thames; ö 
and, we have, each of us, laid a bet of a 4 
hundred guineas, that, from the number 4 
of his relations, his friends, or acquaint- | 
ance, he will bring the prettieſt woman to 1 
this field of contention, I had bxed. on bi 
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lady Fanny Standiſh, a lovely creature, 
and a relation of my own, but ſhe unfor- 
tunately, happened to be pre-engaged to 
one of my rivals. I am, therefore quite 
at a loſs, and muſt infallibly loſe my 
wager, if you do not favour me with the 
company of Mrs. Clement. With her I 
can make no queſtion of conquelt ; and [ 
give you my honour to pour into her lap, 
the whole five hundred guineas, the juſt 
prize of her beauty. 

Why, my lord, I anſwered, this is in- 
deed a very pleaſant project, and has no- 
thing 1n 1t exceptionable, that I can per- 
ceive, if no one was to know any thing of 
the matter. But, what will the world 
jay to ſee your lordſhip ſo pair'd ? Shaw, 
damn the world, Clement, I am your world, 
man. Your lordſhip has a vety good right 
to damn an inferior world, I rejoined ; but 
the world has an equal right, and would, 
certatnly make uſe of it, 1n the damnation 
of my wife. What, laid he, warmly, you 
will not then, confide her to my friendſhip 
and honour ? I will not, my lord, conhide 
her honour, unneceſſarily, to any man from 
under that guardianſhip and protection 
winch | vowed to her, in marrriage. It is 
very well, Mr. Clement, you may hear 
from me to-morrow. * And away he 
Went. 


He 
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He was as good as his word, Tie 
very next morning, I was arreſted at his 
ſuit for two hundred and fourſcore gui— 
neas, the amount of all that I had received 
from him; and I was hurried to the Fleet 
priſon, without being permitted to ſpeak 
to any one. 

As my lord knew that, on iſſue, I miſt 
caſt him in his action, and, further, con e 
upon him for ſpecial damage and falſe 
dureſs, it in'tantly occurred that this was, 
merely, a ſtratagem, for the ſeduction of 
my Arabella; and her defenceleſs ſtate 
gave me inexpreſſible torture. I imme- 
diately wrote her an account of my fitu- 
ation and apprehenſions, which, unhappily 
tor all parties, were too well founded. But, 
fir, I will give you a detail of theſe extra- 
ordinary events, in the order of time, in 
which they happened, as I, afterwards, 
learned them, from the mouth of my wife, 
and from the teſtimony of others, on trial 
in public court. | 

Betore my wife could have the leaſt in- 
telligence of my confinement, my lord 

aid her a viſit, and entring with his ac- 
cuſtomed freedom and good humour, 
Mrs. Clement, ſays he, l am come to 
prevent your being alarmed, wh-n you 
ſhould hear that 1 lent your hulband to 
the Fleet priſon this morning. But, to 
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convince you that I intend him no manner 
of harm ; I have, here, brought you the 
money for which he was. arreſted ; and 
It is at your. own Choice to releale him, 
within this hour, or on the feaſt of faint 
Simpleton, it: you. are not in a hurry. So 
ſaying, he put a large purſe into her hand. 
And, pray my lord, then demanded Ara- 
bella, on what account was it that you 
had him arreſted? Lo puniſh him, an— 
ſwered my lord, for being the n, jralous- 
pated coxcomb in Europe. Icaſdus, my 
lord! pray of whom can he be jealous? 
Of you and I, madam. Of us, my lord? 
Sure we never gave him cauſe. No, that 
Fil be ſworn, rejoined my lord; but more 
is the pity; the jealouſy came brit, and- 
the cauſe ought, now, in all conſcience, to 
follow. 

Before the laſt words had eſcaped his 
mouth, he ſprung forward, and, catching. 
her in his arms, he preſſed and kiſſed her 
with the rudeſt ardour. But, quickly. 
diſengaging herſelf, and, puſhing him, 
violently, irom her; I ſee you are a vil- 
Jain, ſhe cried, and defiie that you will 
inſtantly quit my houſe ;- and, fo ſaying, 
ſhe threw the purſe out at the door. My 
lord, however, ſtood his. ground, and. 
looking at her with aſtoniſhing eaſe and 
unconcern; Mrs, Clement, ſays he, the 

deſtiny. 
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deſtiny of your huſband. and yourſelf is in 
my hands; and I muſt tell you it does 
not become you to treat your beſt. friend in 
ſo injurious a manner. I have, here, 
brought you a ſertlement of five hundred 
a year, for life. It. is perfected to you 
without condition, and how far you will 
be grateful, lies, wholly, at your own 
election. May heaven forſake me, ſhe 
cried, when I accept the ſmalleſt advantage 
from you or your fortune. Well, well, 
Arabella, replied my lord, I muſt and will 
have you, on your terms, or my. own; 
but, if you had feally a mind to conteſt 
this buſineſs with me, what a little fool 
you were, ſo ſimply, to caſt away the 
finews of war? I leave you, child, for the 
preſent, to wiſer reflections; then inſo- 
lently ſmiling in her face, he retired. 

As ſoon as he was gone, my wife hur- 
ried to the Miſs Hodginſes, and prevailed 
upon one of them to keep her company 
till ſhe ſhould be able to procure my en- 
largement. She, then, went to a perſon, 
who dealt in houſhold furniture, and re- 
queſted him to. come, the next morning, 
and make a purchale of ſome goods that 
ſhe had. to diſpole of. And, laſtly, ſhe 
writ me a letter with an account of all 
theſe matters; and a promiſe to be with 
me the day tollowing. 


I ſhould 
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I ſhould have appriſed you before this, 
that our faithful and affectionate Jenny 
had forſaken us. A ſmall legacy had been 
lett her, whereupon ſhe quitted ſervice 
and went to live with her parents; and 
we were obliged to hire a ſtrange maid in 
her room. 

The next day, Arabella fold as much 
of her furniture to the forementioned dea- 
ler and ſome neighbours, as amounted to 
upward of forty guineas. She had put 
theſe, with the former depoſit of two hun- 
dred and ſixty, into her pocket; it was 
now afternoon, and ſhe was joyfully pre- 
paring to come and give me freedom; 
when our new maid entered and told Miſs 
Hodgins that a lady waited for her, at 
home, on earneſt buſineſs, but promiſed 
not to detain her above five minutes. 
Alas! Miſs Hodgins was ſcarce gone, 
when lord Stivers entered, and my wife, 
giving a violent ſhrick, dropped backward 
in a chair. | 

Lord Stivers, thereupon, drew another 
chair, and, with an impudeat appearance 
of tenderneſs, ſcated himſelf beſide her. 
My dear Arabella, ſaid he, don't be alarm- 
ed. By, — I an not come to do you the 
imall-{t injury. I tell you, however, that 
you're wholly in my power. Your ſtrect 
door is bolted, I have two able footmen 

below 
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below in your kitchen; and the maic', 
who contrived to get your friend out of 
the way, is much more my ſervant thin 
yours, I aſſure you, I have Joved you 
long, my Arabella, and the frequent viſit, 
I payed, are to be placed to your credi, 
and not to that of the ſtupid politic, 
with which I amuſed your huſband; ar d 
now, my angel, if you will make any cor- 
ceſſion, but the lighteſt return to the ex- 
ceſs of my paſſion and fondneſs for you; 
I, here, vow to you perpetual faith and 
conſtancy for life, and both, my forture 
and perſon ſhall be, wholly, devoted to 
you. But, don't attempt to impoſe; don't 
hope to deceive me. 

No, no, my lord, ſhe cried, I will not 
deceive you, by pretending to ſacrifice the 
leaſt article of duty to your perſon or 
fortune. I ſee that l'm in danger; on 
the brink of perdition, I fee that hell is 
ſtrong, and ſubtle at devices. Heaven 
ſave me, any how ! ſtrike, ſtrike me dead, 
this inſtant! You thunders and eartk- 


quakes, that once were my terrors, be 


now my deliverers! 

Why, my Arabella, ſays lord Stivere, 
this is all very fine. It is the ſweeteſt 
rant I ever heard. And you are the 
ſweeteſt girl, upon my ſoul, that ever I 
ſaw. I perceive that you are really alarm- 
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ed, my love; but, what is it that frights 
you ? you ſhall never receive any treat- 
ment from me, ſave proofs of the fond- 
neſs and violence of my affection. Recall 
your ſpirits, child; and prepare your- 
felf, with patience, for what muſt be. 
For I ſwear to you, Arabella, by —&c. &c. 
that no power, in the univerſe, ſhall ſnatch 
you, this hour, from the ardour of my 
careſſes. 

The wretched object of the luſt of this 
barbarous man, then, dropped upon her 
knees in a frantic agony. O Gop! ſhe 
cried out, if you are in heaven, it you 
hear and ſee theſe things; if virtue and 
purity are not an offence unto you; ſend, 
lend, and deliver me by ſome ſudden fal- 
vation! O, my lord, once our generous 
patron and protector, the friend and ſup- 
port of our declining houſe ! would you 
now tumble into deep and irreparable 
ruins, the work of your own hands ? Alas, 
you know not what you do; you cannot 
gueſs at the horrors you are about to 
perpetrate, If ever you had a touch of 
pity. If ever — but, what ſhall I ſay. 
If you do not, like devils, delight in the 
miſeries of wretches, damned for eternity; 
ſhicid, ſhield me, my dear lord; be you, 
yourſelf, my ſaviour, from this my hour 
ol terrors, from this hell that is come up- 

on. 
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on me. I have, already, ſuffered the 
pangs of death, in the bare apprehenſion. 
I will never live to bear in me, and about 
me, a deteſtable being. Hope it not; 
dream not of it. By heaven, I will not a 
moment ſurvive my pollution, O mercy ! 
mercy ! mercy! And, ſo ſaying, her 
voice was ſtopped, by an agony of ſobs 
and tears. 

Charming girl! enchanting creature 
exclaimed the deliberate villain; every ac- 
tion, every word, intended to diſſuade, 
are freſh fewel and incitement to my paſ- 
ſion for you, my Arabella, But, I fee 
that vou will not conſent to my happt- 
neſs; and that I mult give you an apo- 
logy, for your acceptance of any favour 
of fortune at my hands. 

So ſaying, he aroſe And up ſhe ſprung 
at the inſtant, and running to the furtheſt 
corner of the room, recollected all her 
ſpirits and force for her defence. She 
ſtruggled, and ſhrieked, and called out 
upon heaven, and earth, to ſave her. 
But, no help appearing nigh, ſhe, ſudden- 
ly, recollected a pair of long and ſharp 
pointed ſciſſars that ſhe had in her pocket, 
and, in the moment that lord Stivers 
threw her prone upon the floor, ſhe drew 
them torth, and aiming at him with all 
her Crength, ſhe almoſt buried the weapon 

in 
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in his left ſide; whereat he gave a loud 
curſe, and over he tumbled gaſping, and 
groveling, beſide her. 

Up ſhe got, with all haſte, and running 
to the cradle where her infant lay crying, 
ſhe caught him in her arms; and opening 
the chamber door ſoftly, and ſhutting it 
after her, ſhe ſtepped down ſtairs as upon 
feathers, and ſtealing to the ſtreet-door, 
ſhe opened it ſuddenly, ruſhed into the 
{treet, and hurried on till ſhe came to a 
ſtand of coaches; where ſhe hired. the 
firſt ſhe met, threw herſelf haſtily into it, 
and defired the man to drive with ſpeed 
to the Fleet-Priſon. 

On her arrival, ſhe be as ac- 
tion and fees of arreſt, with all poſſible 
diſpatch, and then hurried up to my apart- 
ment. On the firſt glimpſe, I ſprung to 
her, and caught her in my arms with un- 
ſpeakable tranſport; but finding the child 
— her, and obſerving that her breath 
was quick and uneven, I withdrew a ſtep 
or two, and looked eagerly at her; and 
8 that ſhe was pale, and had a 

nd of wildneſs in her eyes and mo- 
tions; What is the matter, my love, I 
ctied, what has happened to you? I have 
not been well, ſhe anſwered, with an af— 


fected unconcern before the keeper. But 
pray 
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pray come down, my dear, you are much 
wanted, and the coach is in waiting, 

Nothing further paſſed between us, till 
we got into the coach, and that my wife 
deſired the man to drive to ſome neigh- 
bouring ſtreet, and to ſtop at the firſt door 
where we ſaw a bill for lodgings. For 
lodgings, again I demanded, for whom 
does my Arabella deſire to take lodgings ? 
For you and I, Mr. Clement, for you and 
I, ſhe cried, wringing her hands together 
lord Stivers lies weltering in his blood at 
our houſe, deprived of life within this 
half hour by my unhappy hand. 

I was ſuddenly ſtruck dumb with ſur- 
prize and horror. All the occaſions and 
conſequences of this direful event whirl- 
ed through my imagination in a fearful 
ſucceſſion. What muſt now become of 
my ſou!'s ſole enjoyment ? what indig= 
nities muſt have been offered! what vio- 
lation might ſhe not, or rather, mult ſhe 
not have fuffered, before ſhe could be 
brought to perpetrate ſo terrible a deed ; 
I grew inſtantly ſick, and putting my 
head through the window, deſired the 
coachman to (top at the firſt tavern, I 
ordered the drawer to haſten, with a pint 
of Spaniſh white wine, to the door, and I 
preſſed and compelled my wife to ſwallow 

a part. 
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a part. Our ſpirits being in ſome degree 
ſettled thereby, we drove to a private 
ſtreet, on the right-hand of Cheapſide, 
where I took a back-room and clofet, up 
two pair of ſtairs, at one Mrs. Jennett's, 
an old maid and a mantua-maker. I im- 
mediately ordered a fre to be kindled, and 
the tea things to be laid, and, giving the 
ſervant a crown, deſired her to bring the 
value in proper ingredients. 

The evening was now ſhut in; and, 
while the maid was abroad, not a ſyllable 
paſſed between my wife and me. I dread- 
ed to enquire of what I ſtill more dreaded 
to underſtand; and Arabella ſeemed to 
labour under ſome mighty oppreſſion ; 
when retiring to the cloſet, where our 
bed ſtood, ſhe covered her child up warm, 
and kneeling down by his fide, broke forth 
into a violent torrent of tears, inter- 
mingled with heavings and half ſtrangled 
ſobs. 

I fat ſtill without ſeeming to obſerve 
her emotion. I was ſenſible that nature 
wanted this kindly relief. The teas and 
ſugars were brought; the kettle put on 
the fire; and the maid again retired ; 
when I gently called to my Arabella to 
come forth, with a voice of the trueſt love, 
and ſofteſt endearment, that ever yet 
breathed from a human boſom, 

oy 
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Her eyes were already wiped, her 
countenance compoſed, and her motions 
and demeanour much more ſettled than 
before. She fat down with a riſing ſigh, 
which ſhe checked with a half ſmile. 
My Arabella, ſaid I, my only joy! my 
 unmeaſured blefling ! What is it that 
thus diſtracts my dearer part of exiitence ? 
Your mind, your ſpirit, my angel, is 
ſtill pure and unpolluted ; and bodies are 
merely as bodies, incapable of defilement, 
being doomed from our birth to diſſolu- 
tion and corrupt.on. 

Ah, my Hammy, ſhe exclaimed, you 
are quite beſide the mark, I ſigh not, I 
weep not, I grieve not for myſelf. I 
fear not, nor regard the conſequences, 
however fatal, of what has happened. 
Suppoſe a ſudden and ſhameful death, 
I thank my God for it, de-th will offer 
me up a victim ſtill pure and unpolluted. 
But O the wrerched Stivers, what is now 
become of him? ſent, fo ſudden and un- 
provided, to his eternal audit, Wr 
that I am ! perhaps an inſtrument of 
dition to an immortal being. Ah, 4 
that 1 had not bern born ! would I had 
periſhed in his ſtead! A death, in the 
cauſe of virtue, had been my advocate 
for mercy. 


How 1s this? my Arabella, I cried, 
Is 
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Is condemnation then to be brought 
upon the good, becaule they oppoſe 
themſelves to evil? Would you have 
cenſured any one living, except your- 
ſelf, for having given you this deliver- 
ance, by the death of the raviſher ? 
No, ſurely. In the daily and nightly 
robberies, maſſacres, and aſſaſſinations, 
that the violent machinate againſt the 
peaceful, is it the fault of thoſe who 
ſtand in the defence of righteouſneſs, that 
villains often periſh in the act of tranſ- 
greſſion? Tell me, my ſweet mourner 
in the ſacking of a city, when the luſt— 
ful and bloody ſoldicry are looled to their 
whole delight in burnings, rapes, ra- 
pines, ſlaughters, howlings, and viola- 
tions; is it the perpetrators of all theſe 
horrors that you compaſſionate, when they 
happen to che cruſhed in the ruins they 
have wrought? Mentor.ous, my Ara- 
bella, moſt meritorious were that hand 
who ſhould cut a whole hoſt of {ſuch 
i Hernals from the earth; remaining in— 
nocence and virtue would be his debtors 
for ever. Commileration to the flagi- 
tious is cruelty to the juſt z and he who 
ſpares them becomes the accomplice of 

all their future crimes. 
During tea, my wite gave me an ample 
narrative of all that happened at our 
Hhuouſc, 
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houſe, while I was in confinement, As 
ſhe ſpoke, I was firſt ſpeechleſs, with 
teartul and panting expectation; I was 
then kindled into fury and a vehement 
thirſt of vengeance, And laſtly, I was 
elevated into an aweiul rapture, I look- 
ed at my wife with eyes ſwimming with 
love and veneration. I roſe from my 
ſeat, I threw myſelf on my knees before 
her. Adorable creature, I cried, divine 
Arabella! ſupreme excellence of women | 
thus let me worſhip, æhrough the purett 
of all mediums, that Gop- HEAD who in- 
ſpires and delights in ſuch periections ! 

Our fortune was now reduced to very 
littie more than fifteen guincas. We 
had no cloaths but what we wore; and 
we. did not dare to £0 or ſend to our 
huule for others; reicher to make Cur— 
iclves known to any acquaintance We 
went by the name of Stapleton, and ot. 
the folly wing night 1 ventured abroad, 
and boucht for myſcit a few fecond hand 
ſuits, with a common gown, and tome 
changes of linen tor my wie. 

On the {11th day, at breakfait, wine 
Arabella was cating her eye over 2 ncus- 
paper that ſhe had borrowea from rs. 
Jennett, ſhe turned ſuddenly parc. What, 
the cried, before I could quettion her, ac- 
culed for robbery, as well as murder ? 
that is hard indeed. But I truit that 
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my lot ſhall not exceed my reſignation. 
And ſo ſaying, ſhe handed me over the 


paper with a ſmile, in which heaven ap— 
peared to open. 


cc 
<< 
&< 


<< 


enemies will ſwear home, indeed. 


The advertiſement ran thus — — 
WHEREAS Arabella Clement, alias 
Graves, did, on the 15th day of 
September inſtant, moſt barbarouſly 
ſtab and murder the right hon, 
James , late lend Seen, at 
a houſe of ill report, where ſhe for- 
meriy had kept a milliner's ſhop, in 
Fleet-ſtreet : and whereas ſhe did 
further rob the {aid right hon. &c. 
of a large purle of money, his gold 
repeater, ſnuſf- box, diamond-ring, 
&c. and did, laſtly, flee for the ſame, 
as may be proved, and 1s evident, 
irom the examination and teſtimony 
of three concurring witneſſes: Now 
his majeſty, in his gracious abhor- 
rence of {ſuch crimes, doth hereby 
promiſe a reward of three hundred 
guineas to any perſon who ſhall ſtop, 
diſcover, or arreſt the ſaid Arabella, 
fo as that ſhe may be brought to 
condign and adcquate puniſhment, 
if any ſuch may be found for ſuch 
unequall'd offences.” 

O, ſaid my wite, I perceive that my 
Their 


plunder of lord Stivers can, no way, be 


aſlurc. 
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aTured, ſave by my condemnation, But, 
be it as it may, that Providence, whvu 
over-rules the wickedneſs of this wot i:!, 
may yet give ſubmiſſion a clue to elcape 
its perplexities. And, my innocence, | 


truſt, will be an equivalent to all that the 


world can inflict, and much more than #1v 
equivalent to all that it can beſtow. 

I now had every thing to fear for my 
Arabella, as well from the intereſted v:i- 
lany of the witneſſes, as from the power 
of the miniſtry, and the reſentment ot 
the relations of ſo great a man; and + 
looked upon her death to be as certain 4:3 
her caption. Had 1 been the Grit in r-- 
mainder to the greateſt eſtate vi Englane, 
I would have exchanged my whole interet:, 
tor as much ready Kaſh as would have 
ſerved to convey us to ſome region of ſatety, 
But this was not practicable, with the very 
ſmall remainder of the wreck of our 141 - 
tune; and, we had taken our lodging 
certain at fifty ſhillings per quarter, 

We appeared, as little as poſlible, even 
to the lodgers of the houſe; and I inn— 
mated to my landlady, that it was the fate 
of many a gentleman to be obliged to ab- 
ſcond, till his affairs could be compounded 
with hard-hearted creditors, | 

During the ſpace of nine months, our 
principal diet was weak tea and bread, 
and, if we ventured, at odd times, on a 
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{mall joint of meat, it ſerved us cold, haſhed 
and minced, from one week to the other, 

As my wife did not dare to take in work, 
nor I to ſtir abroad to look for employ ment, 
our chief entertainment was the reading 
{ome old folio books of hiſtory and divini- 
ty, which I borrowed from Mrs. Jennetr, 
and which had belonged to her father. 

How ſmall muſt be the cravings of fim- 
ple nature, when a family, like ours, ac- 
cuſtomed to affluence, could ſubſiſt in Lon- 
don, without murmuring, for upward of 
nine months, on leſs than eight guineas. 
But our fund was now exhauſted to a few 
ſhillings; and my ſword, watch, and 
buckles, were alſo gone, in difcharge of 
our three-quarters rent to the Jandlady. 
Ruin ſtared us in the face. I beheld, as 
it were, a gulph, unfathomable and im- 
paſſable, opening beneath our feet, and 
heaven and earth joining to puſh us down 
the precipice. 

We, yet, lived a month longer, on 
coarſe bread and cold water, with a little 
milk which we got, now and then, tor the 
child; but, I concealed from my wife, 
that we had not a ſingle fix pence now leſt 
upon earth. 

| looked up to Heaven, but without 
Ive or confidence. Dreadful power, I 
c1ird, who thus breakeft to powder the 
poor veſi-is of thy creation! Thou art ſaid 
0 
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to be a bounteous and benevolent caterer 
to the ſpawn of the occan, and to the worms. 
of the earth. Thou clotheſt the birds of. 
the air, and the beaſts of the foreſt: they 
hunger, and find a banquet at hand. Thou. | 
ſheddeſt the dew of thy comforts, even on | 
the unrighteous, thou openeſt thy. hand, 
and all things living are ſaid to be filled 
with plenteouſnefſs. Are we, alone, ex- 
cepted from the immenſity of thy works? 
ſhall the piety of my wife, ſhall the inno- 
cence of my infant, thus famiſh, uare— 
garded and unpitied, before thee * 

Ah! it is I who am the accuried thing; 
who bring plagues upon all with whom 
am connected. Even the labours of my 
life, the iſſues of my honeſt induſtry, 
have been changed, by thy ordinances, in- 
to nothing but damage; to the imni1- 
ſonment of my perſon; to the ruin of 
thoſe who had the mistortune to befriend 
me; and to the death, danger, and detr- 
lation of all whom 1 held * ſtrive, 
in vain, with thy omnipotence, it is too 
mighty for me, and cruſhes me below the 
centre. Pour out then the veſſels ot thy 
wrath upon my head, but, on my head: | 
alone, O jult Creator! and take theſe lit-- 
tle ones to thy mercy, for they cannot 
nave participated of the guilt thou act. i 
pleated to impute to me. j 
The night was now advanced, but that, 
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which fell upon my ſoul, was a nigh 
which would admit no ray of comfort, nor 
looked ever to beho!d another mornings 
| withed for diffolution to myleif, to the 
univeric. I wiſhed to lee the two.proprie- 
to:S ct my fou:'s late affections, now lying 


pale and breathleſs before my eyes. 1 


would not have endured my hell. another 
moment. I would have given myſelt 
inſtant death; bur I dreaded to leave my 
delolate widow, and helpleſs orphan, with- 
out a friend, as I then conceived, either in 
heaven or earth, 

My wife had lain down, with her in- 
tant, on the bed. A: ſudden reflection 
itarted. My death, thought I, may yet 
be uſeful to thoſe for whom alone I could 
with to live. I roſe, franticaily determin- 
el. My brain was on fire. I took down 
an old piſtol, which hung in a corner; I 
PR it into my breaſt ; down ſtairs 1 went, 

{1Gued to the fireet 

3 was bent on ſomething deſperate, but 
Knew not what, 1 had not gone far, 
when I ſaw a large tavern open beſide 
me I paſted through the entry, and, 
running up ſtairs, boldly enter'd the din- 
ing room, where a numerous company 
of gentlemen ſar round their bottle. I 
clit to the door; and taking out the 
piſtol, Gentlemen, I cried, I ſtarvc, I die 
tor want; reſolve, inſtantly, to relieve, or 
to periſh along with me. 
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They. all fixed their eyes upon me, but 
the meagre frenzy, as I ſuppole, which 
they ſaw in my countenance, held them 
filent, The perſon, who was neareſt, 
directly took out his purſe and preſented 
it to me. I, again, returned it to him, 


and putting up my piſtol ; No, no, Sir, I. 


cried, I will not take your gold, I am no 
robber. But, give me ſome filver, among 


' 


ye, to keep, a while, trom the grave, three 


creatures Who famiſh amidit a plentiful 


world. 

They all, as by one conſent, put their 
hands to their pockets, and inſtantly 
made a heap of upwards of three pounds. 
I: devoured it with my. eyes. I beheld 
it as a mint of money, and panting, and 
grappling at it like a vulture, I llutfed it 
into a ſide pocket; and being too full of 
acknowledgment to thank my benefactors, 
by word or token; I burſt forth- into 
tears, and, turning from them, I got, once 
more into the ſtreet, without oy inter- 
ruption. 

J made directly home, and, ſtepping 
ſoftly up ſtairs, I firſt reſtored the piſtol 
to its old ſtation. I, then, went to the 
cloſet, where my wiſe lay, ftill aſleep. 
I. gently waked her, by the fondneſs of 
my careſſes. My Arabella, I cried, 1 have 
ventured out, for the firſt time; and 


heaven has ſent us ſome ſmall relief by a 
friend 
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friend that I happened to meet. Here- 
my love, I ſaid, putting a crown into her 
hand, call the maid, and ſend out for 
ſome comfortable ſuſtenance ; our faſt has 
been long indeed. 

Within a few days, our ſtrength and 
our ſpirits began to recruit, though we 
{till continued to live much within the 
bounds of temperance. My ſoul, again, 
ſettled. into a kind of ſullen calm, and 
looked forth, though at a diſtance, to 
ſome future dawning, 

One day, as my landlady's. Bible lay 
ſhut, before me, a ſudden thought oc- 
curred, I breathed up, to God, a ſhort 
and filent ejaculation, beſeeching him to 
inſtruct me in what I ought to do, by the 
paſſage, upon which my thumb ſhould 
happen to reſt, on opening the book. I, 
inſtantly, made the venture, and found the 
following words. “ I. will ariſe and go to 
my father, and will ſay unto him, facher, 
I have ſinned againſt thee, and before 
heaven, and am no more worthy to be 
called thy fon.” 

Alas, I was far from imagining at that 
time, that it was no other than my father 
in heaven, who called me, and who would, 
thereby, have directed and conducted me. 
to himſelf. 

I puzzled and racked my memory, to 
diſcover in what L had given juſt ottence 


LO. 
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to my earthly progenitor, but reſolved, in 
all events, to obſerve the admonition. 

In the duſk of the evening, I tied my 
handkerchief, ſailor-like, about my neck, 
EF pulled my wig forward, and flouching 
my hat, I flid out of doors; and ſtoop— 
ing half double, I limped with a coun- 
terfeited gait, toward my father's. I was 
duly appriz'd, that, if F knocked at the 
door, or directly enquired for him, I ſhould 
not be admitted. I, therefore, walked to 
and again, now near, now aloof, for near 
an hour, before his door, in patient ex- 
pectation of his appearance. 

J had repeated this exerciſe for five ſuc- 
ceſſive evenings, when the door at length 
opened, and a ſervant in livery came up 
and accoſted me. Is your name Clement, 
Sir? Suppoſe it were, ſays I. Suppoſing 
ſo, replied he, I am ordered to tell you, 
that my maſter is well informed of all- 
your wicked deſigns; and that if ever you. 
appear again in ſight of his windows, he. 
will ſend you to Newgate, without bail 
or mainprize, and proſecute you to the 
laſt of the laws of the land, 

We parted without another word, and 
F croſſed. over the way to a chandler's 
ſhop. The good woman of the houte 
alſo happened to ſell ſome ſmall ale in her 
back apartments. I called for. a mugs, 
and requeſted her company tor a. few 

minutes, 
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minutes. After ſome introductory chat, 
| addrefied her in a manner that judged 
molt engaging for one in her ſphere. She 
very ticely told me the hiſtory of my 1a- 
ther and his preſent family; and further, 
that it was his cuſtom on every Monday 
and Friday to repair to the tradeiman's 
Club, at the Golden-anchor in Jemple— 
lane, about eight of the clock at niglit, 
and not to return till about eleven. 

I went home ſomething ſatisfied with 
this intelligence, as I now knew where to 
Ind my unnatural parent, though his llt 
barbarous and injiwuting meſſage had zen- 
dered me hopeleſs, and quite averſe to any 
kind of application to him. 

We had now lived three months longer 
on the laſt booty or charity, I know not 
lich to call it, We were again reduced 
to the laſt ſhilling, and what was till 
worſe, our landlady became importunate 
for her quarter's rent. My wife had lately 
requeſted her to look out for ſome ſemp- 
ſtry-work among the neighbours. This 
1h- promiſed to do, but purpoſely declined, 
as the and her family got the benefit of her 
labour gratis. 

began again to return to my former 
evil thoughts. I refolved to make war 
upon the whole race of man, rather than 
my wife and infant ſhould periſh in my 
Gght: but I retjected that it was more 

cqui— 
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equitable to begin with a father, on whom 
nature had given me a right of dependence, 
than to prey upon ſtrangers on whom necet- 
ſity alone could give me any claim. 

It was Monday night. The clock 
ſtruck ten. I tot down the old piſtol, 
and marched toward the Anchor. I pa- 
troled near the place of expectation above 
an hour. The night was excctlive dark, 
and no lamps in that part; at length | 
liſtened to the ſound of diſtant ſteps, and 
ſoon after heard a voice cry murder, mur- 
der, robbery ! watch, watch! 

I ran to the cry, and perceived one man 
on the ground, and another ſtooping, in 
act to rifle his pockets, I inſtantly drew 
my piſtol, and it:iking at the robber's 
head with my full force, I laid him ſenſe- 
leſs on the pavement. I then gently 
raiſed the other, who was bleeding and 
ſtunned by the ſtroke he had received, | 
ſupported him ſtep by ſtep toward a d:t- 
tant Jamp, where at Jength we arrived, 
and found a ravern open. I entered and 
ordered a room with fire and lights; and 
deſired that a ſurgeon ſtiould be immedi— 
ately called. The gentleman, whole face 
was nearly covered with blood and dirt, 
began now to recover his ſtrength and 
{enies. I got him to ſwallow a {ma!] 
dram of ſpirits, and he ſtepped with me 
up ſtairs, ſcarcely leaning on my ſhoulder, 

While 
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While we ſat at the fire, and a napkin 
and warm water were getting ready, the 
ſtranger grew paſſionate in his acknow- 
ledgments for his life, which he ſaid he 
owed me, and which ſervice he promiſed 
to recomp2nle to the ſtretch of his power 
and fortunes. But when he had waſhed 
and wiped away the blood and dirt from 
his face; heaven! what was my emotion 
at the ſight of an aſpect once fo loved and 
ſo revered! all my injuries and reſent- 
ments vaniſhed inſtantly from my memory, 
J fell at his knees with a great cry, Is it 
you then, my father! my once dear, my 
ever dear and lamented father! Is it the 
face of a father that I at laſt behold? I 
burſt into tears: I wept aloud. I inter- 
ruptedly demanded, Will you not know 
me? will you not own me? will not na- 
ture ſpeak in you ? will you not acknow- 
ledge your ſon, your once beloved Ham- 
mel, .o long the comfort of your age, and 

the pride of your expectations ? 

While I ſpoke, my father looked wilt 
and eager upon ine. He, at length, re- 
collected me through all my Jeameſs and 
poor apparcl; and, heſitating, replied, I, 
I, I Lelicve indeed you are my child Han 
mel, and ſtrait tainted away. 


